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PEGGY any PATTY. 


LETTER XXVII. 


Mrs. Summers to Mrs. Branville = 


(the two preceding letters not then 
received) relative to De and 


Patty. | LOT 


London, | 


Es» 4 1 


MY BELOVED FRIEND, | 1 — 


OU will be grieved at the ſad! _ 
intelligence I have to commu- 
nicate. But be not too much Ke 
larmed — I am well — bur, alas on 
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my peer Mr. Summers is very, 
very ill — has been dangerouſly 
wounded: — but I hope to Heaven 
the worſt is over: his ſurgeon and 
phyſician begin now to ſay, they 
think, with care, he may recover :— 
his fever, in conſequence of his 
wound, I thank God, now inter- 
| mits O, my Emma ! think what 
PF ch have endured for this beſt of 
men, and deareſt of huſbands! l 
Y write this by his bedſide, whillt he 
is in A ſweet ſleep ; — may it prove 
nnen | — I have watched by 
my poor. George for theſe five 
nights nor ſuffered any medicine 
0 be adminiſtered. but by my bands. 
but let me aer relieve the 
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- canxious impatience you feel from 


what I have already faid relative to 
2 evannded beloved huſband... 

Ahl! my dear, I have wonderful 
things to tell you! Poor Peggy 
and Patty were, it now fully ap- 
pears *, moſt vilely betrayed. — 
Alas I my heart almoſt bleeds to 
write it.— Les, their ſeduction was i 
the conſequence of the molt. + 000g | = 
arts and ſhocking outrage, 4 

Poor..unhappy girls [ns 8 ; | 
wept at their fate till I. can 3 26 8 i 
longer. 1 ble 1 , : 

The good · daturcd ater aint "Ip 
Tor poor Mrs. Branville, when ſhe receives.” 
«this account of her friends? innocence, af"; 
ter the recent affair at Aſh-prove, and 7 
„ e 1 retro 1145 
£ B 2 DET "hs. 


Fx, * © 
— ba Ms di ih oct — — 


5 N 


/ To 


4 5 ** 
- 
—— — - 1 — — + ao Ahifcs. — — 
. 
o _—_— — — oo 


|” 
N þ 
k \ * 2 
— n 0 
= * * * = 
»« ? F 
* ——— ” . "7 
TE — : 
- — Ju 
. = » 


be 


* * — , * 
. 
— * _ . 
», ay *. = 
A 
Ty 


. 
An execrable villain perſonated 
their brother (my huſband); and in 
conſequence of that moſt wicked 
deception, all the reſt has followed 
in courſe.—Ah ! lovely innocents ! 
what may be now their fate? — or 


where may they be wandering ? 


I muſt, however, proceed with 


Sal ſad occaſion of my poor Mr. 
Summers 8 wound, and of the ſhock- 
"ing wretch who gave it. 

About five days ſince, my huſ- 
band went to dine with a large 


8 © meeting of gentlemen, at a tavern 


in Weſtminfter. — After dinner, 


Captain Fenwick, a moſt worthy | 
friend of his, having ſome particu- 


br 3 relative to the Eaſt 125 


L 5s. J 


dies to ſettle with him, they retired 


into a private room, which they ob- 
ſerved, was only parted from an- 
other by a kind of ſliding partition, 
ſo very thin that every word ſpoken 
in the next room could be molt 
diſtinctly heard in theirs, They 
heard the voices of two gentlemen; : 
but Mr. Summers's attention was 
exceſſively rouſed when he plainly 
heard the following words : : | 
But pr'ythee tell me, Jackal, 
* did you never hear what became 
* of thoſe girls; Peggy and Patty _ 
Y - upon my ſoul they. 
* were fine girls. — What a glo- 
* rious ſcheme was that of yours, 
WE. eng their brother, then 
V 
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255 in Bengal; —you deſerved a ſta 
tue to be erected to your me- 
* mory.— But do, Patrick, tell me 
how that affair happened.” 
Tou will, my friend, eaſily ima- 
gine the aftoniſhment of Mr. Sum- 
mers.—Mr. Fenwick conjured him 
to rein in his impatience for a few 
moments, to hear the ſequel of this 
amazing converſation ; which con- 
tinued in this manner: The moſt 
wicked of wretches replied, © I'll 
tell you how it happened —1 


d ® had been down in the North, on 


* a few commiſſions for Lord, | 
one of which was, to look at 
ſome girls for him: — when re- 
* turning, much chagrined at my 
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1 
* bad luck, chance threw me into 
* the Carliſle coach ; where I found 
* alone, travelling to London, two 
of the moſt beautiful young crea- 
„ tures in the univerſe, this Peggy 
* and Patty Summers: I ſoon 
* found, by their extreme ſimpli- 
city and bluſhes, that they were 
* quite the innocent young things 
] wanted; and that it would be 
* at leaſt a cool hundred in my 

* Way” — 

Here my huſband, ſtarting up, 
was going to exclaim aloud; but 
his friend once more begged him tg 
have ont moment's patience, till 
the ultimate diſcovery was made,— x 
The wretch they plainly heard pro- 
425 1125 34 cee 


ceed in his horrid account in that 


1e 
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words ;— 


Never, ſurely, were two ſuch 


.* {ſweet rogues; ſuch was their 
cc 


ſimplicity, that I ſoon gathered 


from them their little hiſtory ; 


namely, that they were from a 


remote village in Cumberland; 


—that their father was a poor 
curate — (good ground, was not 
this, to work upon? )—that they 
were going to London to ſome re- 
lation, to procure them a genteel 
ſetclement;—that they had a great 
many brothers and ſiſters; but 
it at laſt came out, that they had 


8 brother in Bengal, daily ex- 


& pected to come over, who, had 
; * been 


y # 9. ] 
* been gone ſo long, they had no 
* knowledge of his perſon. 

It was not in nature to reſiſt 
“ ſo delicious a plan as then opened 
* itſelf at once to my view; — in 
* ſhort, my impudent genius af- 
“ ſiſted me, and I at once took on 
me the character of this long- 
** abſent brother. I affected to be 
* overjoyed at the happy event of 
© meeting with them ſo unexpect- 
* edly, Surely it was the ricbeſt 
thought that ever entered the 
heart of man, and moſt fully 
* anſwered my purpoſe ; for the 
poor ſimple things, artleſs and 


* unſuſpe@ing as innocence itſelf, 


2 once zook the bait, and with 


coy 


L wo J 
joy received my embrace. They 
called me their dear George, their 
* beloved brother, and, in ſhort, 
permitted, during the whole jour- 
* ney, an hundred innocent liber- 
* ties, which the freedom of ſuch 
near relations daily. warrants.” 


Here, my Emma, I paſs over the 
extreme agitation of Mr, Summers, 
who with the utmoſt difficulty could 
be prevented from ruſhing in to the 
wicked villain; who ä as 
follows: 

f had intended my/eff to have 
10 ſeduced theſe poor ſimple girls, 

I certainly ſhould: not have per- 
vi -_—_— cheit brotheßz - — but 1 


= 


« knew __ 


*X |: 
* knew better my intereſt, — I 
* knew Lord is moſt bounti- 


* ful on acquiring a new miſtreſs ; | 


and to ſay truth, girls are now 
* ſuch a mere drug, that one may 
at any time be ſtocked with half 
* a hundred of them, — Well, at 
London we arrived, in tip-top 
** ſpirits though we took up at 
Northampton a queer, formal par- 
„my poor uncle, Emma ). 
Aas curſedly afraid he would 
* ſmoke me; — but no — all was 
** ſafe, and I carried off, that very 
night, my charming prize to 
good mother H-----.'s, who per- ; 

* ſonated ro a miracle a - couſin _ 
wy Bennet of the little ſimpletons. 3 
(O Emma,. 
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joy received my embrace. They 
* called me their dear George, their 
* beloved brother, and, in ſhort, 
permitted, during the whole jour- 
«* ney, an hundred innocent liber- 
ties, which the freedom of ſuch 
near relations daily. warrants.“ 

Here, my Emma, I paſs over the 
extreme agitation of Mr. Summers, 


- who with the utmoſt difficulty could 


be prevented from ruſhing in to the 
wicked villain; who Ane as 
follows : 


If Thadintended my/elf to have 


66 ſeduced theſe poor ſimple girls, 


I certainly ſhould: not have per- 
8 * fone theie brotheſ, — bur 


« knew __ 


4 * * 


1 ] 

* knew better my intereſt, — I 
„knew Lord is moſt bounti- 
* ful on acquiring a new miſtreſs ; | 
* and to ſay truth, girls are now 
* ſuch a mere drug, that one may 
at any time be ſtocked with half 
* a hundred of them, — Well, at 
London we arrived, in tip-top 
*© ſpirits though we took up at 
Northampton a queer, formal par- 
„my poor uncle, Emma |). 
Avas curſedly afraid he would 
* ſmoke me; — but no — all was 
* ſafe, and] carried off, that very 
* night, my charming prize to 

** good mother H------'s, who per- ; 

* ſonated to a miracle a couſin 8 
2 Bennet of the little ſimpletons. ”» 
| (O Emma, | f 
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(O Emma, what a horrid plot was 


here!) 


* You may eaſily gueſs” (con- 


tinued this villain) “ what fol- 


** lowed in ſuch a ſituation ; you 


would have died to have ſeen the 
cc 


*. miracle; and two of her girls 


for the Miſs Bennet. We were 


-» obliged to have recourſe to a few 


& potions—uſual on thoſe occaſions; 


x for it would have taken the time 


* of the ſiege of Troy, to have ſe- 


*. duced them in the common way: 
Ap e had had a de---ſh ſtrict 


education of chaſtity and modeſ- 
« ty, &c. forſooth, under the old 
- putt their father; ; Po. we were 


old mother top her part to a2 


« obliged « 


13 J 
* obliged to do what was done by 
* methods you may gueſs.” — 
Mr. Summers could hear no 
more ; but ruſhing from his friend, 
in a rage, as you may ſuppoſe, not to 
be deſcribed, ran at once into the 
room where the infamous reciter of 
the above horrid tale was ſitting— 
Villain! ſcoundrel!” (ſaid he, in an 
agony of paſſion, drawing his ſword) 
* this inſtant I demand ſatisfaction 
of you, forthe ſhocking impoſture 
© of daring to perſonate me, George 
** Summers, in order to further your 
* hotrid crime of ſeducing my poor 
* wretched ſiſters ; whoſe ruin, pri- 
©*-marily owing to thee, thou exe- 
k 22299) * crable 


1 1 


crable villain ] calls for vengeance bt 
* on thy head; draw this inſtant, ( 
thou infernal ſcoundrel! ”— © f. 

Mr. Fenwick, who ran igto the hs: 
room after my huſband, imagining 4 
bloodſhed would be the conſe- 2 


quence, gave me an account of 
every ſyllable of this affair, — He 
Jays, on this juſt rage of Mr. Sum- 
mers, never did he ſee ſuch a con- 


temptible figure of mean cowardice 0 
as the wretch before him: he turn- ; 
ed pale heſitated—his lips quiyer- ö 
ed—he was abſolutely (hardened in | 
wickedneſs as he muſt be) ready to "» 
fink into rhe earth, at ſuch an 1 
unexpected ſummons to fight. — 3 


Mean villain“ (continued my huſ- 2 5 
1 band) _ 


＋ 16 J 


band) draw this inſtant Hah * 


(ſaid he, look ing attentively in his 
face) what have I another charge 
* againſt thee ? — Yes, —I ſee 1 
* ſee you are the very identical raſ- 


cal, who dared to affront groſsly 


* a lady (now my wife) coming out 
* of the opera · houſe; inſolent 
wretch ! your deſign, I doubt not, 
vas to carry her off.“ — The raf- 


cal, trembling, ſaid, 110 If he muſt 
fight, it muſt be in the garden be- 


* hind the houſe.“ Mr. Summers 


;nſtantly took him by che noſe, and 
adragged him down ſtairs.— Being 
now arrived in the garden, he: at 
length drew his ſyord; — a ſtuſſe 
8 in which any huſband va 


wounded; 


4 ry 
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wounded but believing it not the 
leaſt dangerous, diſregarded it, mak- 
ing a furious paſs at his mean-ſpirit- 


ed antagoniſt, =who cowardly drop- 
ped his ſword, and begged his life. 
Mr. Summers, who has great per- 
ſonal bravery and knowledge of the 
fword, ſtood over him for ſome mo- 
ments; but, as the wretch had no 


weapon, ſcorned to take advantage 
of that circumſtance, — © I will 


© ſubmir to any puniſhment” (ſaid 
the raſcal) © if you will but give 
me /ife.—lI am not fit to die, —— 


_ © Twitt tell you all. —Lord , 
and Sir — your ſiſters: 


Al wrote to their parents in the 


ws Oy frigning their hands: 


ke. but 


4 _» 
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« but indeed I know not fte 
* where they are.“ Mr. Fenwick 
propoſed kicking the mean ſcoundrel 
through the room, where the gentle- 
men were aſſembled that had dined 
there ; this was put in execution, 
the noiſe of a duel having drawn 
moſt of them to the parlour-door, 
adjoining the garden. — Hah | 
* Jackall, (cried they) what till in 
being — we thought you had 
* been hanged at Tyburn above a 
A ** year ago, for the forgery on the 
bank of England,” Here he ran 
the gantlet indeed, and was at 
1 length fairly kicked out into the 
| ſtreet, and pretty ſevercly pelted by 
the mob, with dirt, ſtones, &c. 
Vor. IV. C -: Mean 


1 1 
Mean time, my poor Mr. Sum- 
mers's wound (neglected to be ex; 
amined) had began to be very pain- 
ful: — he was now put into a chair, 
and brought home, Mr. Fenwick 
attending him. — Gueſs, my dear, 
my grief, my amazement, to ſee the 
moſt amiable of huſbands in that 
condition ! The beſt ſurgeons were 
immediately procured ; who declar- 
ed the wound not to be ſo danger- 
ous as the high fever, (owing ro 
the extreme, juſt rage my poor 
George had been flung into) which 
diſorder was now coming on apace 
and for ſeveral days he continued 
extremely ill; but, I thank Heaven, 
the fever now gives way to medi- 


10 eine. 
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101 


cine, O my friend! what have I 


ſuffered, to hear his delirious ravings 
of his poor Peggy and Patty !— 
Mr. and Mrs. Bennet, (who ſtand 
aghaſt at the matchleſs im pudence of 
mother H----'s perſonating the latter) 
and all other friends, ate ranſacking 
London over, to find the dear, ruin- 
ed girls—l fear, alas! in vain, they 
poſſibly are now no more; or perhaps 
hid in ſome obſcure corner, the very 
laſt reſort of ——, OI cannot dwell 


on the heart-rending ſubject! 


But this moment my George 
awakes, — Adieu then for the pre- 
ſent. | 


I thank Heaven, he is better, 
= C 2 wonder- 


— — — — 


( 20 ] 
vonderfully better; —able, my Em- 
ma, to ſit up in his bed, and ap- 


pears quite compoſed. 

Only think, my dear, of this in- 
famous — Jackal, I underſtand, is 
his name — being the very impudent 
fellow who aſſaulted me in the opera- 


houſe; no doubt, but with the 


worſt intentions moſt probably to 


add to the numerous liſt of the vile 
lord Racket's ſeraglio. That aſ- 
fault, however, (no thanks to this 
wretch's intention) has been the 


means bf making me the moſt happy 
of women; == I am 3 1 


will date again. 


Juſt Heaven! how awfully amaz- 


” . 

* 
*. 
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ing are thy doings ! — Divine ven- 
geance has indeed ſeized the horrid 
villain, who deceived the poor ſiſ- 
ters — the infamous pander Jackall. 
Mr. Fenwick has juſt brought the 
following account: That on the night 
he had ſeen Mr. Summers, a capital 
forgery being laid to his charge, and 
he apprehending it was impoſſible 
for him to elude, as he has often 
done, the juſtice due to him, in a 
fit of frantic deſperation cut - his | 
throat; but did not the buſineſs ſo' 1 
effectually as to occaſion preſent” 
death; for he has lingered, it ſeems, 
ſome days, the moſt frighiful ob- 
ject of horror and deſ pair that ever 
was heheld; ſometjmes raving, 

1 C ; ſodme⸗ 
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ſometimes even howling, and curſing 
all about him ; — his agonies, they 
ſay, are beyond all deſcription : — 
twice he has torn open the wound, 
to which the ſurgeons attempted 
to apply ſome remedy,—Yeſterday, 
it ſeems, he was abſolutely mad, 
and held down in his bed by ſeveral 
men; who declare the blaſphemies 
he uttered, and crimes he talked of 
having committed, were too ſhock- 
ing for repetition ;—at length, curſ- 


ing his own being (horrid to tell!) 


with a frightful groan he expired. 

1 have no doubt but Divine Juſ- 
ice will ſoon reach all the parties of 
that Black affair — the ſeduction of 
two the moſt innocent, lovely young 

| | women 


[ 23 1 
women on earth; and no doubt of 
many more, now wretched outcaſts 
in the ſtreets. | 

Our good couſin Bennet is my 
conſtant viſiter; whilſt her worthy 
huſband is very buſy with a neigh- 
bouring juſtice of peace, being about 
to lay an information againſt the 
houſe of the wicked mother H. 

I could wiſh, methinks, to be 
Jack Ketch for one five minutes, to 
hang that vile woman myſelf at Ty- 
burn—though that would not be an 
adequate puniſhment for her crimes. 

Adieu, my Emma,—lI direct this 
to Aſh- grove; for I hope you are 
not yet gone to the abbey; but if 
you are, it will be forwarded. 7 

8 C4 Write 
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_ with whom it has not been mentioned ſhe 


” TW 13 
Write ſoon :—you would, if you 
knew how much comfort your ob. 
ſerving that injunction would give to 
Your tenderly affectionate, 
Lacy Summers. 


LETTER XXVIIL 


Mrs. Belmont to Mrs. Summers. 
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Belmont Hall. 
an: ADAM, 


UGH you have often kind · 
ly ſolicited wy N ITINcs, 
yer 


FAN 1 Left san e 


Familiar addreſs of Mrs, Belmont, to a lady 
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yet it is with much un- willingneſs 
1 write; as, I am ſorry to ſay, I muſt 
begin an intercourſe ſo deſirable to 
me, with a very melancholy circum- 
ſtance z namely, with the death of 
Mr, Branville, Our dear friend begs 
I will acquaint you with this inte- 
reſting event, which happened rather 
ſuddenly, | 

You will excuſe Mrs. Branville's 
writing at this time :—ſhe could not 
at preſent be ſo minute in her ac- 
count of this misfortune, as * ſays 


was acquainted—it may be THI ALS to 


) ſerve, that Mrs. Summers had been, thefirſt 
3 year of Mrs. Branville's marriage, at the 
, abbey ou à viſit ; conſequently was then 


well acquainted wick the amiable Mrs; Bel- 
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[ 26 } 
your kind partiality, in every thing 
relative to her concerns, induces you 
to deſire.— I only wiſh I could open 
my correſpondence with a more 
agreeable circamſtance. 

Mrs. Branville hopes you receiv- 
ed her late * congratulatory letter 
on the recovery of Mr. Summers 
from his wound; in which ſhe en- 
deayoured to give you an account 
of the extreme miſery ſhe has ſuffer- 
ed on the occaſion of poor Mits 
Summers's very affecting letter — 


| but I will not dwell on the ſad ſub- 


: 


This letter was not thought neceſſary 
to be inferted, as containing merely her 
congratulations for Mr. Summers's recovery, 
and ſorrow for not having had it in | her 


oe to relieve the poor ſiſters. 


ject: 


27 J 
ject: — ſuffice it to ſay, the unfor- 
tunate prohibition ſhe was laid un- 
der, relative to the wretched ſiſters, 
and her having ſince heard the cir- 
cumſtances of their &uel uſage fo 
fully authenticated, have been all to- 
gether too much for her tender heart 
(the ſeat of gentle compaſſion, and 
of every other virtue) to ſuſtain, _ 

1 have mentioned the circum- 
ſtance of Mr. Branville's dying ſud- 
denly ; but I have not related ſome 
particular incidents relative to it,/ 
(which I wiſh I could conceal from 
every one, but ſuch a friend as 


Yourſelf to our beloved Emma, as, 


poor man ! this event was certainly 
owing to his own imprudence, and 
ha! merely 


1 28 J 

merely an accident, occaſioned by his 

ill- judged and cauſeleſs curioſity, 
Thus it happened: One day laſt 


week our charming friend (her huſci 


band being gone out to ſpend the 
day) favoured me with her com- 
pany, to aſſiſt me in the arrangement 
of ſome ſhell· flowers and foſſils, with 
which I am going to decorate a 
grotto, in a rock. not far from our 
gardens, 
Tou will imagine, my dear ma- 
dam, how happy the company of 
my beloved Emma made me ; and 
we were ſingularly lucky, in not be- 
ing interrupted in our amuſement 


of the ſhell flowers, the whole day, 
by company; till, juſt at tea- time, 


who 


1 29 J 
ho ſhould drop in upon us but 
poor young Aſhley, the unfortu- 
nate nephew of Mr. Branville.— He 
is, without exception, the moſt ami- 


company he appears in.— After tea 
he was ſo obliging as to ſit down to 
the harpſicord, and give us moſt 


l of the fineſt ſongs in the ſacred 
oratorio of Handel's Meſſiah; which 
he performed with inimitable taſte 

: and execution, The hours inſenſibly 

| glided away: at length Mrs. Bran- 


ville, looking on her watch, exclaim> 
ed, My ſtars ] it is already eight 
o'clock Mr. Branville will think 


Tam loſt; tho” he will not return 
dome t till ten, at which time 1 
| ordered 


able of men, and the delight of every 


. 
— r _ 


- t = 
" * 
. ; _ 7 1 2 | . =o 2 23 6 4 a 
. ˙w]i. . ]%˙—[ . — 8 


ts "IS > * — __ 4 
£2 Sy 2. Fry oo — p — 5 


- Wray . + 1 , 
P 


X TEEETE, 


— — 
—_— 


— — — 
—— - 
— > - — — — — 8 


1 


ordered the chariot to come for 


me. bo 

I think you remember, my dear 
Mrs. Summers, our little muſic- 
room, as I call it (in which we were 
ſitting;) but perhaps you have for- 
got that it is hung with ſome fine 
old arras, which has been many 
years in the family. This circum- 
ſtance I mention, as once or twice 
that evening methought I ſaw the 


| ones move: Bleſs me” (ſaid I) 


* what ſtirs the hangings ?'—— 
© It is only the wind,” ſaid Mr, 
Afbley. He had now began another 
charming ſong, when on a ſudden 


we heard a moſt violent outcry 
among the ſervants, as if ſome | 
dreadful 
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> dreadful accident had happened: 
heard the butler exclaim “ He 


* is dead! — he is dead! — Mr. 
% Branville is dead !—good God!“ 
—You will imagine our terror; 
and that we inſtantly ruſhed out 
of the room, to ſee the cauſe of this 
dreadful alarm. Mr. Aſhley (ex- 
cellent young man!) darted forth 
like rapid lightning to the ſpot; 
and, with a tenderneſs which does 
him the higheſt honour, raiſed his 
dying uncle in his arms (from the 
bottom of ſome ſtone ſteps, down. 
which it ſeems he had fallen) and, 
ſupporting his bleeding head on his 

boſom, carried him into an adjoin- 


ing parlour. — I ſcreamed — Mrs. 


Branville 
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diſtreſs, Mr. Belmont was gone a 
journey for ſome days.—Mr. Aſh. 
ley, {till tenderly holding, and call. 
ing on his uncle's name, as if, alas 
he had been the deareſt friend on 
earth, was almoſt covered with his 
blood, which flowed in a ſtream 
from a very large cut in his head; 
his ſkull] too appeared to be frac- 
tured; and one of his arms was 
broken :—in ſhort, he was a terrible 
ſpectacle.— I had a bed inſtantly 
prepared, and ſurgeons were imme- 
diately fent for, as there yet ſeemed 
ſome ſmall remains of life, — The 
incomparable Aſhley divided bis 
tender aſſiduities betwixt his uncle 


and 


Branville fainted.— To add to our | 
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and our poor friend, who had 
fainted ſucceſſively.— I will not de- 
ſcribe the miſery of this night, for 
it is impoſſible.— At length the ſur- 
geons arrived, who declared Mr, 
Branville to be then alive, but that 
it was impoſſible he could live two 
days,—Several remedies being ap- 
plied, in ſome hours he opened his 
eyes: his affectionate nephew was 
then kneeling by his bedſide, but 
Mr. Branville, I believe, knew him 
not. 

Before night he began to ſpeak 
a few ſentences, broken, however, 
and disjointed; — yet we gathered 
from our ſervants“ account, and 
what the dying man uttered, the 

Vor. IV. D fol. 


| EN 

following particulars : — Our foot- 
man ſays, that about ſeven in the 
evening of this fatal adventure, 


Mr. Branville alighting, came into 


the hall, and aſked if we had any 
company in the drawing -room : 
— that his anſwer was, We 
had no company but Mrs. Bran- 
ville and Mr. Aſhley.” —— 
„Mr. Aſbley!” he exclaimed, in 
great ſeeming aſtoniſhment ; — and 


on the ſervant's offering to light 
him to the muſic- room, he declined 
it, ſaying, he knew the way very 
well, and that the lights in our 
great hall were ſufficient, — Here 
the ſervant left him.—And we juſt 
gathered from himſelf, that à jea- 

3 louſy 
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au he had conceiyed (but men- 
tioned not for whom) had cauſed 
him to flip | behind the arras, which 
is open to the paſſage that leads to 
the mulic- room, in order to bear 
what converſation paſſed, — Poor 
man ! it hurts me to think he ſhould 
deſcend to fuch a mean tif, on. 
ſo unneceſſary an occaſion. — How 
long he ſtaid there we know not; 
but moſt certain it is, he Joſt his 
labour, as not a ſingle ſyllable 
paſſed in the, muſic - room, Mr. 
Aſhley being playing, as I before 
have told you, all the r 
Harpſicord. 73 
I now muſt proceed. to the ac- 
| D2 count 
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count of our butler; who ſays, On 


going down to his pantry to prepare 
for ſupper, he was aſtoniſhed to ſee 
Mr. Branville lay as dead, and co- 
vered with blood, at the foot of a 
large pair of ſtone ſtairs. —I ſup- 
poſe, poor wretch, in returning 
from his Biding- place, he had miſſed 
his way, and in the dark fell down 
thoſe ſtairs. What followed his be- 
ing found in that deplorable condi- 
tion, I have already related. 

Mrs. Branville, ſweet woman ! on 
hearing this ſtrange confeſſion of 
his, kneeled by him, and averred 
her innocence in regard to his very 
unjuſt fuſpicions of her. — He 
looked at her with ſtedfaſtneſs, and 

| | replied, 
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beg 1 

replied, ©* I believe thee, child; and 
may God bleſs thee!” | 
Poor Aſhley here flung himſelf 
on his knees, and moſt pathetically 
begged for a bleſſing alſo, —'* Bleſs 
* me! — bleſs mel” — (cried he) 
* my uncle, alſo bleſs you poor 
Edward who, I call God to wit- 
* neſs, never offended you,” — 
This ſcene was ſo particularly af- 
fecting, I could ſcarce refrain from 
weeping aloud, — The petition of 
the unfortunate nephew was how- 
ever totally diſregarded, Whether 
the dying man obſerved him or 
not, I will not pretend to ſay, 
but certain it is, he made no kind 
of anſwer; and it is a moſt dif 
v» rreſſing. 


— 4 
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Bag bude eh ve . 
treſſing circumſtance, that he ſhould 


not take the leaſt notice of this 
moſt admirable and affectionate re- 
lation.— Mrs. Branville, with the 
piety of an angel, prayed for an 
hour by her dying huſband, from 


the office for the ſick, in our excel- 


An . - 
„. 


lent liturgy. Never did ſhe appear in 
ſo heavenly a light :—her fine eyes 
and hands lifted to Heaven, as if to- 


ſupplicate mercy. for the departing: 


ſpirit of the dying man before us. 
We all kneeled round her. This 


was indeed the laſt office that was 
performed ro poor Mr. Branville: 
—he expired about an hour after, 
in a convulſion fit. — May Heaven 
have mercy on his ſoul | — I only 


wiſh 


af! 
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wiſh he could have died in perfect 
charity with his worthy nephew — 


he certainly owed him ſome old 
grudge, which cauſed him to diſin- 
herit him; but on what account no 
one knows,—As to this ridiculous 
jealouſy, as he has acquitted his in- 
nocent wife, he alſo muſt acquit the 
poor young man. — But peace to his 
alhes | —— _ 

Mrs. Branville behaves on this 
occaſion, as ſhe does on every other, 
with the utmoſt propriety. To ſay 
that ſhe grieves immoderately, for a 
man, whom it is impoſſible ſhe could 
ever paſſionately love with an excels 
of affection, is ſaying what no one 
could poſſibly believe. She how- 

1 ever 
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ever laments his loſs, as a worthy 


kind friend. 

How exceſſively to be pitied, my 
dear Mrs. Summers, are poor Mr. 
Aſhley and our ſweet young friend: 
— they certainly love each other, 
with an affection, however, pure 
as that of angels; — but yet ſuch is 
the exceſs of honour and delicacy 
of both, that nothing voluntarily 
has ever tranſpired, on either ſide, 
that could warrant the leaſt ſha- 
dow of a well-grounded jealouſy in 
poor Mr. Branville. True it is, 
the day theſe young folks firſt met 
at my houſe, the confuſion of our 
dear Emma, I obſerved, was great. 


— Come time afterwards I mention- 
| | 14 


1 

ed to her accidentally the name of 
Aſhley ;—ſhe bluſhed; we were 
alone, and I frankly aſked her if ſhe 
had formerly been acquainted with 
him, — At length, in her innocent 
unaffected manner, ſhe related to me 
the prettieft little ſimple tale ima- 1 
ginable, which ſhe ſays you know | 
as well as herſelf : — it was indeed 
no more than what two of the moſtt 
angehc of beings might have felt 
for each other. No doubt but ſhe 

muſt be much ſurprized to fee this 

gentle youth, this unknown ſtran- 
ger - whoſe name ſhe only knew to 

be Mr. Edward —turn out at laſt 
to be the nephery of her lord and 

auaſter ! ir 
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Indeed I think their caſe pitiable: 
for you know, my friend, the 
above near alliance renders their be- 
ing united, abſolutely impoſſible — 
not that the young man is in fact 


related to our Emma; yet the world, 


the world—would cenſure ſuch a 
ſtep; and her delicacy, I am con- 


vinced, would be ſhocked at the 
bare mention of it. No, there is an 
everlaſting bar, you ſee, placed be- 
rween this moſt amiable pair: fort 
| reaſons, no doubt, the All-wiſe Dil- 


poſer of events ſees beſt. | 
Mr. Branville was interred molt 
pompouſly in the chapel of the ab- 
bey, among a long train of anceſtors, 
in the family vault, He has left 
our 


de] 
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our charming friend all his eſtate, 
and à noble fortune beſides in 
money; but not one ſingle ſhilling 
to poor Edward. — She is ſtill with 
me, and will remain ſome little time 
longer here, when I will returmt with 
her to the abbey I muſt, I think, 
be ſome little comfort to her, 

Mr. Aſhley, who remained here a 
few days, till his uncle was interred, 
did not ſee Mrs. Branville till the 
morning of his departure. He moſt 
tenderly enquired after her health, 
I aſked to ſee him in my drefling- 
toom, where ſhe was ſitting with 
me: — never was a more affecting 
interview; — indeed, they are moſt 


delicately circumſtanced. — He ap- 


proached 


14 ] 
proached her with tender confuſion, 
(and O how beautiful did the ap- 
pear in her widow's dreſs | )—and, 
bowing low, begged, if he could be 
of the leaſt ſervice in ſettling any 
family affairs, ſhe would command 
him. — She was,” (ſhe ſaid) 
* obliged, exceedingly obliged” 
her voice trembled ; ſhe could not 
proceed': — ſhe looked at me, I 
thought, at that moment, with in- 
treating eyes, not to leave the room; 
I certainly did not. You are go- 
ing then,” (ſaid I) © Mr, Aſh- 
* ley?” © Yes, madam, I have a 
friend, who is ſo kind as to ſoli- 
cit a ſmall commiſſion for me in 
* the army, for I muſt think of 


he 
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he heſitated - he looked down. 


I felt a tear that moment gliſten in 


mine eye :—his extreme youth, his 
late cruel uſage, (I muſt call it) and 
his unprotected ſtate, ſeemed to de- 
mand it. The poor young man 
had put himſelf in deep mourning, 
out of reſpect to his uncle. — He 
now aroſe in order to depart: Mrs. 
Branville drew a diamond brillianc 
ring from her finger, of about an 
hundred guineas value : — © Mr. 
* Aſhley,” (ſaid ſhe) © pray ac- 
* cept this trifle, as an earneſt of 


my future frienaſbip. She laid a 


ſtreſs on the word Friendſbip, which. 

was equally kind and delicate; as if 

the meant he ſhould underſtand ſhe 
: | would 
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would be his friend to aſſiſt him, 
but in no character more gear than a 
Friend. The poor young man took 
the ring: —he cauld not ſpeak ;— 
his eyes, however, looked an hundred 
tender ſentiments ; and bowing low, 
left the room. At that moment, 
methinks, I would have given half 
what I am worth, that theſe moſt 
amiable young people had not ſuch 
an inſurmountable bar of relation/#ip 
placed between them: but /o it is, 
and muſt be ſubmitted to. — Our 
dear Emma ſat about a moment, in 

a profound ſilence, after he had left 
e room; then ſtarting up, ſaid 
: "the was going to her apartment, as 
the believed it was dear he hour of 
9.5 e dreſſing 
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dreſſing for dinner. She ſends an 
hundred loves to you. | 
Need I ſay, that a letter from her 
.dear Mrs. Summers will give the 
greateſt pleaſure, both to her and to, 
Madam, 
Your very affectionate friend, 
Harriot Belmont p 
————ꝛ 
MANY letters, in the ſpace of 
'the following three months, paſſed 
between Mrs. Summers and her 
charming friend but chey are not 
inſerted, containing nothing more 
than the ſentiments of a moſt ſincete 
friendſhip, and nothing eſſentialiy 


neceſſary to the thread of our hi- 
wy: * N a 
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Mrs. Branville remained at the 
abbey, truly enjoying her large for- 
tune, in relieving every object of 
diſtreſs for miles around her, — It 
may indeed be juſtly ſaid of this ex- 
cellent young lady, That ſhe gave 
* raiment to the naked, bread to 
* the hungry, and that the bleſſing 


* of thoſe that were ready to periſh, 
came upon her,” Not content 


with exerciſing her extenſive bene- 
volence in that part of the country, 


the viſited the place of her former 


abode (before marriage) in Cumber- 
land :—the happineſs of her parents, 
it muſt be imagined, was great, in 
the enjoyment of 2 viſit from their 


darling child,—SkE diffuſed her be- 
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nevolence to every object of diſtreſs, 
thro' the villages of Aſhdale, Moſs- 
hill, &c. She entered the cottages 
of the poor peaſants, who had known 
her from infancy ; — but they were 
amazed, that ſo fine, fo great a lady 
as Madam Branville could (they ſaid) 
viſit ſuch poor folks !—lo little could 
theſe innocent beings ſeparate riches 
from its ufual attendant, pride. 

Our lovely widow found the 
name of the ever-lamented good 
Mr. and Mrs. Summers ſtill re- 
membered with tears ; in which ſhe 
ſincerely joined, She one evening: 
ſtole out alone to viſit the favourite 
haunts, where ſhe often uſed ' to 
meet her beloved Peggy and Patty © 
Vor. IV. 3 Sum- 


tte) 
Summers: — the copſe, — the ſtile, 


Ete wood, awakened an hundred 


tender ſcenes:— ſhe ſat down a few 
moments under the old oak, round 
which a beautiful honey-ſuckle was 
blooming in its higheſt perfection, 
and which had been planted by the 
hands of Peggy: ſhe gazed intent- 
ly at this emblem of beauty : Ahl“ 
0 the). “ lovely flower, which 

* abounds as much in moral in- 
* ſtruction as in ſweetneſs, would 
the hand that planted the 


ſhe; could not proceed; ſhe burſt 


into tears; and left a ſpot, ſo full of 
matter for reflection. In her way 
home ſhe paſſed the hazle cope, 
where ſhe had firſt beheld: her yet 
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too dear Edward: Here” {cried 
| the) © a noſegay of the faireſt flow- 
ers was preſented me by that too 
* amiable youth: here I firſt ob- 
ſerved that ſympathetic glance, 
* which conveyed unutterable 
things but let me” (ſaid ſhe, 
deeply ſighing) fly from a ſpot 
* which recalls ſentiments noto to 
be ever buried in oblivion; and 
* which it would be even criminal 
in mme to indulge :—let me haſten 
from theſe tender ſcenes—it is 
not gaod for me to ſtay, — Ah! 
* poor Aſhley!” | 
But, leaving this charming woman 
in the practice of every virtue, the 


«compaſſionate reader may perhaps 


* 
* 
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wiſh to know what in reality was 
now the fate of the poor diſinherited, 
but worthy, nephew of Mr. Bran- 
ville.—Diſtractedly in love with his 
adorable Emma, he wandered from 
the country to London, ardently 
hoping, that could he obtain a 


commiſſion in the army, by means 
of his friend's intereſt, he might, in 
dee firſt action he ſhould be engaged 
Ul in with our, treacherous enemies * 

in America, by a glorious death in ö 
defence of his k ing and country, at 

once loſe all remembtance of his 

moſt unfortunate paſſion. When he f 
VA This work was written during our un- 


{ 
Happy troubles with the Americans, and | 
our other combined foes, - \ 


reflected, 
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reflected, that the woman he adored 
had been the wife of his uncle, he 
was almoſt in a ſtate of deſperation 
and was ready to lay violent hands 
on a life, he knew was doomed to 
wretchedneſs, from the above un- 
fortunate circumſtance; j but wih 
Hamlet he yet thought, 


„% "Twas nobler in the mind to ſuffer 
The ſlings and arrows of outrageous 
« fortune, = ' # 

% Than, by oppoling, end them. 


To add to the diſtreſſes of this 
worthy young man, thro' an omiſo 
ſion of the perſon who undertook to 
procure him a poſt in the army, he 


was, entirely. 1 *; it 
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and, to increafe his vexations, his 
mall ftock of finances was nearly 
exhauſted. 

One day, when this diſtreſſed youth 
was ſitting in his apartment, in a 


moſt melancholy mood, meditating 
on that ſtate of poverty, and all-the 


horrors of its train, which muſt now: 
foon, he ſaw, overtake him, a letter 


was brought him, carefully fealed: 


up, directed in a hand he knew 
not: he opened it; and, to his in- 


expreffible aſtoniſhment, found the 

contents were Bank bills, to the 

amount of ten thouſand pounds. 

it fact, ten bills of à thouſand: 

_ pounds each, — He fat, for ſomm 
anoments, almoſt Eun of mo- 

0 tion, 5 8 
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tion, at a gift ſo amazing - ſo un 
expected: = for a gift he found it 
was; as on a ſmall piece of paper 
(but in a hand he was not acquaint- 
ed with) he ſaw theſe words: — 
* Accept from a friend the incloſed 
*. mark of eſteem.” 

My God!“ (cried he) © how 
* worderful—how inexplicable are 
* thy doings !” — He was almoſt 
petrified, as well he might, with 
amazement !—who could remit him 
ſuch a- ſum, was the moſt wonderful 
thing in nature !—He ran over, in 
his almoſt diſtracted thoughts, a 
number of his friends; as, the wor- 
thy Mr. Belmont, Sir Thomas 


Douglas, &c.—Mr. Belmont's for- 
' E 4 tune 
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tune he knew was good; but he 
could not think it poſſible or pro- 
bable that he ſhould remit him 
ſuch a ſum: — as little likely was 
it any other af his acquaintance 
would: in ſhort, it was a moſt in- 
explicable affair, and he looked upon 
it as the immediate gift of Heaven, 
ſent by ſome miniſtring angel. 
MWWe ſhall however, in due time, 
ſatisfy the curioſity of the reader, 
bo Was the donor of this moſt 
noble gift. | 
Mr. Aſhley, in a Ss days, wrote 
down to the worthy Mr, Belmont, 
to aſk his opinion how he would 
: adviſe him to place out this extra- 


ordinary ſum to che greateſt advan- 
tage ; 
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tage; whether it would not be pru- 
dent, with this gift of Heaven, to ſet 
out at once to trade in the Eaſt In- 
dies, having now ſuch a ſtock in 
hand: — he was himſelf much in- 
clined to travel, as he thought it 
would be the likelieſt means of cur- 
ing the hopeleſs paſſion for his ador- 
able Emma, which gave him in- 
expreſſible miſery. ; : 

Mr. Belmont returned him for 
anſwer to his letter, thar he wiſhed 
to ſee him in Wales, as Sir. Thomas 
Douglas and he could better talk 
the matter over, than a written let- 
ter could explain : — he alſo ex- 
preſſed equal joy and wonder at a 
preſent ſo noble and unexpected.— 
Mr. 


3 

Mr. Afhley accordingly ſet out for 
Belmont Hall ; where we ſhall at 
preſent leave him, and enquire after 
the poor ſiſters. 

We left Peggy in a moſt deplo- 
rable ſituation; but, by the tender 
cares of Patty, ſhe was at length 
reſtored to be juſt able to drag on 
2 miſerable being for ſome time 
longer: — would we could ſay, 
that with returning health it had 
been poſſible for theſe wretched 
girls to have got into ſome bonef 
livelihood : — but, alas ! without 


friends, clothes, or money, an at- 
tempt to get into any family, as 
4 ſervant, was impracticable: — 
who could recommend them -r 


for 
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fter 


lo- 
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what ſhop would employ in needles 
work two wretched proſtitutes ?- 


Peggy, 'tis true, had endeavoured, 


when her fever had left her, to get 
a few ſhillings by nelling; but this 
was precarious, and ſhe could get 


no cuſtomers for her. ingenuity ;'— 


the ſtreets (horrid to. ſay.) were now 
again the wretched means of theſe 
truly miſerable girls juſt ſupport- 
ing a being, of all others in this life 
the moſt deplorable.— They detefted, 
this courſe, and yet from the hor- 


rors of their poverty were obliged; 
to purſue it: — their miſery was. ex- 


treme: they might juſtly have ap- 
plied theſe emphatic lines of Shake= 
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ſpear to their wretched livelihood, 


though that admirable author uſes 
them on another occaſion :— 


— © My poverty, but not my will, con- 
* ſents.— 


> Sharp miſery had worn Wr to the 
% bone.” | 


In vain had their excellent bro- 
ther made the ſtricteſt enquiry :— 
in vain had the worthy Mrs. Ben- 
net uſed her utmoſt endeavours to 


diſcover where the wretched girls 
had retired, — But a truce with 
this melancholy ſubject for the pre- 
3 

The lovely widow remained ſome 
time in Cumberland. from which 
A place 


tw. 
the 
thi 


place frequent letters paſſed be- 


tween Mrs. Summers, herſelf, and 
the amiable Mrs. Belmont; but 
they are by no means neceſſary to 
cur hiſtory. 

Mrs. Branvitle was now returned 
to the Abbey (buſineſs relative to 
her eſtate requiring her immediate 
preſence there). — We next preſent 

the reader with a letter frm Mrs. 

Belmont to her fair correſpondent 
in London, as it carries on the 
thread of our ſtory. 


LETTER 
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L'ET TER XXIX. 


4 " 


Ab. Belmont to Mrs. Summers. 


Belmont Hell, 
MY DEAR MADAM, 

WHAT an exalted character is 
our beloved Emma |! — I am 
abſolutely loft in aftoniſhment at 
her unbounded generoſity : — what 

chink you ſhe has now done ? 
Mr. Belmont and T have dil. 
covered, that ſhe, ſome litcle time 
fince, in the moſt delicate manner, 
as from an unknown hand, has re- 
mitted to poor Ned Afhley the 
noble ſum in Bank bills of ten thou- 


and pounds :—true as you live * 
2 Wh 


1 


What a magnanimity of mind 


what innate grandeur of ſoul does ; 


this charming woman poſſeſs! I 
really look up to her as to a being 
of ſome ſuperior order, — Not the 
ſmalleſt, the moſt diſtant hint, has 
the angel given me of this matter 
herſelf ; — neither would it, I ſup- 
poſe (like many more of her noble 
benevolences) have ever been diſco- 
vered, had not her lawyer, the only 
perſon privy ta this generous gift, 
been ſitting over a bottle with Mr. 
Belmont, Sir Thomas Douglas, and 
poor Aſhley, Who has been alter- 
vately ſtay ing at Douglas Hall and 
with us for ſome little time, till his 

affairs 


| 
4 
| 


...... —Cꝛ IN 
T OI 
7 . — — ͤ[¶wũ  _ vĩu. -——_ 
= . 
. = - 
: — of 
« £ \ Re : 
« £ 4 
* 3 2 
4 - 
* * 
1 
o 
, 
- 


( 64 J 


affairs are quite ſettled, and till it 


be determined whether the Weſt or 
Faſt Indies is to be the place in 
which he is to bury his ſorrows and 
hopeleſs paſſion. 

In vain had we all been racking 
our brains who the generous donor 
of. this ten thouſand pounds could 
be ;—nay, even before Emma her- 
ſelf, have. I expreſſed my pleaſing 
aſtoniſhment at the event; — but, 


ty girl as ſhe is, not a word eſcaped 


her relative to her knowledge of 


the giver; and indeed it had never 
entered my head (generous to an 
extreme as ſhe is) that ſhe was that 


* 5 I 


perſon, 


But 
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But Mr. Forbes, her lawyen, is; 
to uſe an expreſſion of my favourite 
Shakeſpear, 


<< 89 looſt of ſoul 


that in his cups, not one ſecret what - 
ever can he keep: — and from this, 
foible of his, he made the above 
diſcovery, in the following man- 
drs, 4 
As the gentlemen J have mention- 
ed were ſitting over their bottle, 
poor Forbes, half ſeas over, filled 
out a bumper, — Come,” (ſaid he, 
being aſked. for a toaſt) I'll give 


** you an angel upon earth heres 


* the: noble widow Branville:“ 
{here, my huſband ſays, poor Aſh» 
7 Vor. IV. F Free ley : 


- 
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ley in a moment was the colour of 
ſcarlet)—* ſhe's a dainty creature; 
** what a noble ſoul does that wo- 


man poſſeſs |—I know—l know 
a little—but mum for that: but 
* why ſhould her exalted generoſity 
be concealed ? no it ought to 
be wrote in letters of gold.“ 
Then, turning ſuddenly round to | 
poor Aſhley, ** You little thought, | | 
young man, from whom the zen " 
N ee pounds came: — but your 
noble aunt, your aunt Branville 
« was the benefactreſs; and I ſealed 
| the notes up with theſe very hands 
2 Bs of mine, and directed the letter. 
come, here” $ her health in a 
« bumper. 


* 
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I leave you, my dear friend, to 
gueſs what the emotions of poor 
Edward were on this occaſion :=he 
turned pale — he was not able to 
ſupport the ſcene, but inſtantly 


aroſe and left the room : — the em- 
phaſis on the cutting words, aunt 
Branville, ſunk deep, I doubt not. 
When we went to ſupper, I en- 
quired for Mr. Aſhley; the ſer- 
vants told me he was gone to bed 
with a violent head- ach: the next 
morning there was a melancholy and 
peculiar air of tenderneſs ſpread thro? 
his fine countenance, which I can- 
not expreſs. —His knowledge of what 
this prating lawyer has revealed, will 


not be the means of curing his paſ- 
F 2 ſion; 


_—— 
Gon 3 but if it would admit of an 


encreaſe, wayld certainly add to it, 
I pity him exceſſively : — my Mr. 
Belmont is quite wretched about 
him. — He ſays, he is convinced, 
hopeleſs as this unfortunate paſſion 
mult be on both ſides, (for he knows 
and fees it) it will be the death of 
both. Certain it is, the young man 
has every appearance of a declining 
ſtate of health; end a low fever, 
he continually has upon him, makes 
us very apprehenſive af the event. 
Our ſweet Emma too has a languor 
about her — has loſt her appetite 
tan get no ſieep; — in ſhort, they 
_— to diſtraction. 

5 ug A jew 
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A few days after the above dif- 
covery, of the noble giver of the 
generous preſent, as above mention- 
ed, I ſaw her alone — ! 2 to 
look myſteriouſly. 

* What a pity it is,” (faid I) 
* Mr. Forbes, who I really believe 
* to be a worthy man, ſhould be 
* fuch a hab in his cups.” — 
„Why,“ (ſaid ſhe eagerly, and 
— * .what has he diſcover- 

ed? Nay,” (faid I, ſmiling) 
I can have my ſecrets, as well as 

* you yours, my Euma, — But,— 
„ but, what has he blabbed? — 
* Nay,” (returned 1)“ oxfy that you 


bent Ned nay ten — 


— * — . 
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e Jong ſuſdedted you to be more than 
* human; not I am convinced of 
* it.” =] then extolled, as it juſtly 
deſerved, ſo noble an action. 

© Bleſs me,” (ſaid the lovelieſt 
of women) ** there is nothing ſo ex- 
** traordinary in it: —I have more 
more, my Harriet, than I can 
* ſpend — and poor Mr. Aſhley, 
* from his education — from his 
long · expected hopes of a large 
fortune — from — from his re- 
** duced ſtate of circumſtances, me- 
rits juſtly every thing that can 
be done for him. — J only wiſh” 
(continued ſhe) to ſee 7100 events 
happen : — one, that the poor 
* young man was ſettled as his birth 
| and 


wo 


N 4 | 
and merits deſerve : — the other, 
a that he was married,” (here ſhe 
fighed) © to ſome woman that could 


make him happy.” 
I tapped her cheek—* Ah! my 
* dear,” (ſaid I) © that ſigh of 


re * your's convinces me that your laſt 
an * wiſh was not quite ſo /incere as 
y, ** your rt. But come, let us 
is walk in the garden.“ 

ze Indeed, I make it a rule to ſpeak 
. of him as little as poſſible; for, as 
® they never can come together, you 
_ know it would be cruel to feed this 
29 hopeleſs paſſion on either ſide. | 

8 But this moment I ſee her com- 
r ing up the avenue: ſhe beckons 
h me —you will, I know, think this 


d | 4 Sw 
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2 Aufficient excuſe for my abrupt 

concluſion : Adieu, therefore.— Be- 
lieve me 

| Moſt ſincerely your's, 

| Harriet Belmont. 


LETTER XXX. 
.. — to. Mg. Branville. 


London. 
my DEAR EMMA, 
ARE you, really determined to 


excel every human being, in 


| every virtue, in every moral excel- 
lence ?—Your charming friend Mrs. 
Belmont has told me all — all your 
nee noble 
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noble munificence to the amiable 
Edward, — How do I revere your 
goodneſs ! —and how do I OP 
that the friend of 


Be- 


*« My keart of hearts,” 


(as Hamlet ſays has it ſo much in 
her power to reward ſuffering virtue, 
in its every form,—Your noble con- 
duct (my incomparable friend) in 
this inſtance, as well as in every 
other, naturally flowed ro my pen; 
but J have, alas H a ſubject at my 
beart, which e my almoſt 
erery thought, except where yours. 
feiF is concerned —Oh, my dear? how | 
mall I tell you ?—=In what language 
can I paint the deep concern of my: 
beloved: 


11 
s fufficient excufe for my abrupt 
concluſion: Adieu, therefore.— Be- 
leve me 
Moſt ſincerely your's, 
Harriet Belmont. 


LETTER XXX. 
Ars. Summers to Mrs.. Branville. 


London. 
MY DEAR EMMA, 
ARE you really determined to 
excel every human being, in 


every virtue, in every moral excel- 
lence?—Your charming friend Mrs. 
Belmont has told me «@//— all your 

noble 


i 


noble munificence to the amiable 


Edward. — How do I revere your 
goodneſs ! —and how do I rejoice, 
that the friend of 


<< My heart of hearts, 


(as Hamlet ſays has it fo much in 
her power to reward ſuffering virtue, 
in its every form,——Your noble con- 
duct (my incomparable friend) in 
this inſtance, as well as in every 
other, naturally flowed to my pen; 
but I have, alas! a ſubject at my 
heart, which engroſſes my almoſt 
every thought, except where Yours 
fel is concerned, —Oh, my dear! how 
mall I tell you? -In what language 
can I paint the deep concern of my 
| beloved 


2 — — — 
—— — — 


the following particulars. 
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beloved huſband and myſelf, when I 


ſay, that he has at length ſeen—(we 
'belicve it 10 her) —his poor ſiſter, 


the wietcncd Peggy, In ------ (do I 
live to writeit? )==wandering a night- 
walker in the ſtreets-?—Oh my Em- 
ma !—your own heart, the ſeat of 
tender compaſſion, will dictate to 
you what mine—what the moſt ten- 
der of brothers, muſt feel on this 
fad occaſion. Mr. Summers cannot, 


however, be abſolutely certain it was 


the miſerable girl: but yet there is 


every reaſon that can be ſuppoſed, 


next to entire conviction, that be 
mit be the loſt ſiſter we lament; you 
too will think as I do, when I relate 


About 
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About a week ſince, as Mr. Sum- 
mers was returning from the St. 
Alban's tavern, paſt twelve o'clock 
at night, he was accoſted in the 
Hay-market by a young creature of 
the town, who aſked him to give her 
a glaſs of wine; —as my huſband 
is the very laſt man in the world 
who would comply with any re- 
queſt of one of the claſs ſhe ap- 
peared to be of, he bid her be gone 
about her buſineſs —*< Alas! fir,” 
(ſaid this unhappy woman)“ tis 
* miſery alone induces me to aſk 
your charity; I am periſping 
© with hunger; I have a ſiſter dy- 
* ing with want.” — She wept. 
There was ſomething of energy ſo 

i pathetic 


181 
pathetic (Mr. Summers ſays) in the 
plaintive voice and timid manner of 
this wretched girl, that he turned 
round to look at the diſtreſſed object, 
(which he had not before done) and 
the moon ſhining extremely bright, 
he had a full view of her perſon ; 
ſhe was tall, and appeared finely 
ſhaped, and * a countenance, tho' 
then emaciated and pale, yet beauti- 
ful: her dreſs was ſhabby to an 
extreme, but ſeemed the remains 
of better days. The humanity of 


Mr. Summers was ſhocked to ſee 


It was impoſſible, that from a fight of 
this unhappy girl's perſon, Mr. Summers 
could recognize 3 ffer, as he had left 
England when ſhe was quite a child. 


ſo 


WS © 


ſo young, ſo amiable a girl in ſuch 
evident diſtreſs, — She again begged 
he would beſtow ſome trifle on her, 
adding, I was not born to beg.“ 
My huſband inſtantly flung her half 
a crown, ſaying, There, young 
** woman, buy yourſelf ſome food, 
* and get ſome honeſt liveliheod.” 
— He walked away haſtily from 
her; he obſerved ſhe burſt into tears, 
and heard her exclaim aloud — 
** God bleſs—God bleſs you, fir ! 
« —Peggy Summers—Patty Sum- 
mers, will blefs you for ever,” — 
My huſband plainly heard this pa- 
thetic exclamation ;—he was ſtruck 
with aſtoniſhment. — © Heaven]! 
{cried he) what do I hear — Can 


I "66 it 


SP 
it be ?—No—yes ;—Did not the 
* poor wretch repeat the name of 


l Peggy, of Patty Summers? Ves 
; * ſhe did—O gracious God ! ”— 
| He inſtantly flew back to the ſpot 
in which he had-ſeen her, but alas! 
| ſhe had left it ; — moſt probably 
1 had ſlipt down into ſome alley or 
| paſſage in or near the place.—Mr. 
Summers traverſed that ſpot, and 
| the adjoining ſtreets, for two hours 


after, in hopes of once more meet- 
ing this poor wretch, whom he 
doubted not to be bis fifter ;—for 
whom we have ſo long, and ſo vainly 

| been ſeeking. 

| You will imagine, my dear friendz | 
| what I ſuffered at the abſence of 

| 3 my 
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my beloved George that night, or 
rather morning ; for he did not re- 
turn till near two o'clock, having 
been all that time endeavouring (if 
by remaining near the above- men- 
tioned ſpot he could once more ſee 
her) to find this wretched girl. 

My fears that ſome accident had 
happened to my dear huſband, had 
made me molt miſerable ; when at 
length he arrived :=pale and trem- 
bling, he flung himſelf into a 
chair, and aſked for a glaſs of wa- 
ter: O Lucy,” (faid he, burſt- 
ing into tears) I have at laſt ſeen 
** my poor loſt Peggy but, gra- 
*Mfious Heaven! how have I found 
I * her! 


E 3 


* her! in what a wretched ſitua- 


= Yoo }* 


He then, my dear, told me the 
above particulars of meeting her in 
the ſtreet, &c.—T leave you to gueſs 
the miſery this diſcovery has given 
us; — not but we have feared this 
to be their miſerable reſource—but 
TT 

I have not a ſhadow of a doubt 
but that this wretched girl is our 
poor Peggy—have you, my dear ? 

Every night, ſince this affecting 
incident happened, has Mr. Sum- 


mers, Mr. Fenwick, and another 
friend, been patroling that part of 
the town where he ſaw her, and 

where 
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where he ſuppoſes her uſual haunts 

are, — May Heaven grant us pa- 
; tience to bear this trying calamity | 
—As yet no traces can be found, 
which would lead us to a further 
; _ diſcovery of their abode: no doubt 
ſome wretched garret ; nay, poſ- 
. ſibly not even hat; — O I ſhudder 

at the thought! 
: Divine vengeance at length ſeems 
, to have overtaken, however, the 

abandoned man, who by his abomi- 
a nable arts firſt reduced theſe miſer- 
i able helpleſs girls to this infamous 
way of life: yes, my friend, Lord 
Racket, I am informed, has been 
ſome months in a ſwift decline; — 


_ £2, _... Su. 


his body almoſt. covered with pu- 
Vol. IV. G trid 


EB 
trid ulcers, as offenſive to himſelf 


as to all about him — the conſe- 
quence of his exceſſive debauches, 


He has attempted, it ſeems, more 


than once to deſtroy himſelf by poi- 
ſon ;—at other times execrates his 
being, and his very God—horrible 
to tell A worthy relation of his 
ſent a clergyman to pray by him 
but he bid him depart, with the 
moſt dreadful curſes. 

The fate of the infamous wretch, 
his pander, you already know. 

The vile baronet, the chief aſſo- 
ciate of the above abandoned no- 
bleman, is in a miſerable plight, 
being obliged to fly his country to 
avoid a proſecution of the moſt ſe- 


rious 
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riqus nature; having had the al- 
moſt unparalleled cruelty and im- 


pudence to attempt the virtue of 
his own niece, a child of eleven 
years, — To what heights of wick- 
edneſs will ſuch infamous wretches 
arrive at, who make vice their only 

purſuit | | 
I moſt impatiently, my ſweet 
friend, long to ſee you at the Ab- 
bey; but 1 fear a trip now to North 
Wales, in my preſent ſtate, will be 
impracticable at leaſt Mr. Sum- 
mers, whoſe tenderneſs is above de- 
ſcription, would not ſuffer me to 
run the hazard of ſo long a journey 
at this time: —he will hardly per- 
G 2 mit 
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mit me to fiir, much leſs to travel 
above an hundred miles Remem- 


ber, my dear, if the little ſtranger 


ſhould prove to be a girl, and pro- 
miſe to be uncommonly lovely, that 
Emma muſt be her name. 

L enter, my incomparable friend, 
into ail the delicate diſtreſs of your 
fituation with poor Aſhley. It is 
certainly very ſingularly perplex- 
ing, that the marriage with his 
uncle ſhould preclude (as it cer- 
tainly muſt) any connexion more 
near than that of friendſhip :—the 
trial is great; but you, my he- 
roic Emma, are equal to it: yes, 
you will nobly 7riamph, I doubt 


% 


1 
not. No doubt this everlaſting bar 
is placed between you for great and 
wiſe ends, which mock all human 
foreſight :—an alliance, depend on 
it, was not good for either :—ſo has 
willed the Eternal Mind. — A tender 
Providence, T doubt not, ſaw ſome 
adverſe ſtroke, — ſome impending 
evil, — gathering over your heads, 
had the wiſhes of both been grati- | 


fied ; and kindly drew the providen- 
tial cloud. — I always think the re- 
ſtraints of Heaven are merciful as 
ul. 
Well ſays the poet, 


*© Bravely we claim a right to our undoing : 
The chains that hold us, hold us from 
6 our ruin.” 


* 
* 


G 3 But 
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But I forget that I am preaching ® 
j and moralizing to one much more 
1 capable of it than I am; and who 


ll is at this moment actually practiſing 
0 the ſevereſt duties of patience and 
. reſignation, as well as teaching them 
to all around her. ; 

I almoſtenvy our charming friend, 
Mrs. Belmont, the delight of ſeeing 
you every day : — narrow-minded 
wretch as I am! 

You will write, I am convinced, 
very ſoon; for you know your let- 
ters, next to ſeeing you, are my 
choiceſt delight: and pray be very 


minute in your accounts] for be aſ- 
ſured no incident, however trifling 
it may appear to you, but is of im. 


WH 4 -. Portance 
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portance to me, if it relates to my 


Emma; ſuch is the tender regard 
of, my dear friend, 
Your moſt faithful and 
affectionate, 


Lucy &. 


P.S. Mr. Summers, who loves 
you as much as I do, ſends an hun- 
dred good wiſhes for your happi- 
neſs.— Say every thing to Mrs. Bel- 
mont that can aſſure her of my af- 
fectionate regard. —Ah | my dear, 
how happy ſhould I be, bleſt with 
the moſt tender of huſbands, and 
with the moſt amiable of friends; 
but the poor wandering ſiſters 
force me to ſigh in the midſt of 

64 agreeable 
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agreeable proſpects :=pity and pray 
for them. Once more adieu. 


— — 


LETTER XXXI. 
Ms. Branville to Mis. Summer,. 


St. Maud's Abbey, 

North Wales. 
YES! my Lucy, I pity from 
my ſoul, and pray for, the dear 


unhappy girls. have not a doubt 
but the wretched object you ſo af- 
fectingly deſcribe muſt be our poor 


Peggy.—Heavens I—a falling tear 


here makes this blot—a tear for 


ruined innocence, like that we mult 


ever deplore, 1 
Ah! 


19 
Ah! my dear, what a pathetic 
circumſtance, that poor Mr. Sum- 
mers ſhould. ſee his ruined, his loft 
ſiſter, in ſuch a ſituation! 

We have here too, for the laſt 
ten days, had a moſt diſtreſſing 
ſcene :—my heart—my weak heart, 
is by no means calculated for ſo 
much anxiety.— 

Poor Afhley is ill: — alas! — 
given over by his phyſicians! — A 
fever for ſome time has preyed on 
his ſpirits, which has baffled all me- 
dicine, and has at length brought 
him almoſt to the borders of the 
grave. — He was at Mr. Belmont's, 
when his illneſs creaſed ſo as to 
threaten the moſt alarming conſe- 
a quences, 
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quences, and there he ſtil] remains, 
extremely ill. Mrs. Belmont (dear 
woman) will herſelf perform the 
office of nurſe to the unhappy Ed- 
ward; and indeed a moſt tender one 
ſhe is. 

I own to you, my deareſt Lucy, 
that I am wonderfully affected with 


this illneſs of poor Aſhley's, —Mrs, 


Belmont i have it, that ſince 
that prating fool, Mr. Forbes, made 
a diſcovery of who was the donor 
of a late preſent to Aſhley, (of 
which you have had, I find, an ac- 
count) — ſhe, I repeat, ſays ſhe is 
convinced, that fince that diſcovery, 
the unhappy young man has been 
more than uſually afflited in his 
mind,— - 


1s 
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mind. — If J, my dear friend, have 
been the cauſe—the innocent cauſe, 
I am beyond meaſure grieved :— 
how unfortunate — how very un- 
fortunate, the affair came to his 
knowledge | — I thought myſelf /o 
ſecure ! But L Ruſt haſten to tell 
you the affecting ſcene I have been 
witneſs to. — 

A few evenings ago I received 
from Mrs. Belmont a ſhort note, 
begging my immediate preſence at 
their houſe, on a very particular 
occaſion ſhe ſaid, but did not men- 
tion what,—T inſtantly ordered the 
chariot, and on my arrival found 
the above dear friend had been 
weeping ; ſhe told me poor Mr. 

- Aſhley, 


an | 


** Aſhley, ſhe believed, was dying.“ 


— (His being ill at Belmont-hall 
I had before heard, and had often 
ſent my compliments of enquiry . 
after his health.) — I was exceed- 
ingly ſhocked at the account ſhe 
gave me, which ſhe ended with an 
earneſt requeſt of poor Aſhley's, it 
ſeems, that I would ſee him for one 
minute only.— Heavens!“ (cried 
I, throwing myſelf into a chair) 
** for what purpoſe ? — for what 
**-end ?—It is wrong—wrong be- 
** yond expreſſion, in him to aſk 
*© it — for if he really does love” 
i ſtopped at the little monoſyl- 
lable me. Wrong!“ (ſaid my 


friend) © what impropriety is there 


cc 


— 


— can 


Ly 


* — can there be, Mrs. Branville, 


C 


in an aunt viſiting a nepbew? 
This expreſſion aunt was certainly 
moſt rigbihy urged in my dear Mrs. 
Belmont, as it was meant kindly to 
inſpire me with all the proper dig- 
nity of ſuch a relationſhip ; and I at 
once took her whole meaning in 
the right light: — I will be ſo ho- 
neſt to confeſs, my Lucy, J felt 
myſelf aſbamed, — hurt, at my girliſh, 
fooliſh behaviour.—I now felt the 
littleneſs of my ridiculous fears, in 


ſeeing my nephew, ill (when it cer- 


tainly was my duty ſo to do) — and 
with all the fortitude I could aſ- 
ſume, or muſter to my aid, I deſired 


Mrs. Belmont to conduct me to his 


7 apartment. 
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* Aſhley, ſhe believed, was PAR 3 
— Klis being ill at Belmont-hall 


I had before heard, and had often 


ſent my compliments of enquiry 


after his health.) — I was exceed- 


ingly ſhocked at the account ſhe 
gave-me, which ſhe ended with an 


c earneſt requeſt of poor Aſhley's, it 


ſeems, that I would ſee him for one 


minute only. Heavens!” (cried 


I, throwing myſelf into a chair) 


for what purpoſe? — for what 


th 'end?—It is wrong wrong be⸗ 
vyond expreſſion, in him to aſk 


hir — for if he really does love” 


— ſtopped at the little monoſyl- 
lable ne. Wrong!“ (ſaid my 


friend) © what ee is there 
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tan there be, Mrs. Branvilla, 

* in an aunt viſiting a nephew? 

This expreſſion aunt was certainly 

moſt rightly urged in my dear Mrs. 
Belmont, as it was meant kindly to 
inſpire me with all the proper dig- 
nity of ſugh a relationſbip; and I at 

once took her whole meaning in 
the right light: — I will be ſo ho- 
neſt to confeſs, my Lucy, I felt 
myſelf aſbamed, —burt, at my girliſh, -, 
fooliſh ,behaviour.—L now felt te 
 littleneſs of my ridiculous feats, in 
ſeeing my nephew, il! (When it cer- 
6 tainly was my duty ſo to do) — and 
wich all che fortitude I. could; af- 
ſume, or muſter to my aid, I deſired 

Age, Belmont to conduct me de L 
7 | apartment. | * A 


"= 
7 by 5 
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* abaniment. But how was I ſhocked 
. themelancholy object which firſt 
ſtruck my fight] — my once be. 
loved Edward pale, emaciated, ſup- 
Ported by: pillows in his bed; his 
head reclining! on the breaſt of good 
Mr. Belmont. — 1 appragched the 
bed How does my nephew ?” 
£Gid! I in trembling accents) — 
bow. does Mr. Able ?”—At cha 
moment methought a kind f faint 
|. bluſh overſpread his check, and he 
fſcaeebiy held out to me His emaciated 
band —“ This —chis is kind in- 
We: be deed,” — (aid the poor youth.) 
— Lucy, what did I ſuffer at that 
moment but avaunt! theſe kill- 
** reflexions. = He continued. — 


DIY : | * Now © 
« / 2-1 a ot 4 
N | 


T — . 
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* Now I ſhall die in peace: == now 
J have not a wiſh left: to ſee 
* you, madam, i is ample 1 3 
© for-—for all. — | 
At this moment Mr. Belmont, 
(which J was dorry for) left the 
room; whether by the deſire of 
poor Edward I know not :—he re- 
clined his languid head on the pil- 
lo: I could not” (ſaid he in 
broken accents) die till I had ſeen 
* —had thanked you — moſt gene- 
vous (he was pleaſed to ſay) 


* of women, for your — exalted 2 


Mr. Aſhley,” (interrupted I) not 1 


— < we, never more to ſpeak or think 


MN denntion, 1 beſeech you, 4 ; I 
* to mention.it you will oblige 1 
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of t it is; too trifling - to 


« 

„ Well—well !”—(faid he) © Hea- 1 
ven will reward you — when J E 
. am — nothing, — 1. wiſh not in- k 
*. deed; to live — and yet I have « 
Bad attachments to this world 4 
nay have —(ſighing) which Fe 


nothing can ſubdue—no !—not 
Leven the cold hand of death.“ 
= Then, looking at me, with in- 
expreſſible/tenderneſs, as if he had 
8 Sagt the circumſtance of my hav- 
E : ing been the wife of his uncle, 
„ Emma,” (lad he) do. you re- 

5 member when Lſaw you in the 
©  haxle Srove at Aſhdale.? — Do 
449 IF * you remember you once left. a 
= 7 e miniature picture at 
>, 2 hill . 


2 
* 


1981 
6 hill (This circumſtance, my 
. 1 well recollect, and never 


could find it.) — ** (continued 


he) * was the thief : you dropped 
* it from your pocket, in the little 

* wilderneſs near your houſe; and 
Ty unſeen; there found it —and 
* here here“ (faid he) 4 next 
| * my heart have J ever ſince worn 


it gor in the cold grave ſhall it 


© be ſeparated from me— it Hall 


* mingle with my duſt.” ——Tn- 


deed, next his heart I ſaw this pic- 
ture, my dear friend, from the 
opening « of his ſhirt boſom : :—ima- 
gine what I felt p_ But, Emma,” 


(aid he j in the moſt render accent; 5 


bs 208 
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tell me you forgive this theft 
fi you pardon me.” — 
Forgive!“ (ſaid I) O Hea- 
* vens | — yes yes. (I was 
exceſſively - fluttered, and hardly | 
knew. what I faid : — he looked at 
me carneſtly a moment.) — * And — 
e vil you will you grant my laſt 
e requeſt?” (ſaid he in much tre- . 
mor. Wee” What is it?“ (returned 0 
Dis indeed 1 vim Mr. Aſhley ( 
happy. Then” (cried he) F 
—* 2 let me once kiſs your dear hang.” 7 


1 5 1 gave him my. hand; — I could A 
not ſpeak: — he taok is, — preſſed » 
1 60 his beating heart.— — It is a IT 


i N Wel he) for one « 
: L moment 


e 2 
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moment let me bold it here in 

8 ſacred ſilence,” (O, my Lucy, 
what a moment was that |) — he 
then imprinted a kiſs on it, crying, 
* Emma! this hand — this little 
hand of yours—you gave away.” 
At that moment his delirium-of 
the fever returning, he began to 
ramble.— You gave away your 
* own— my happineſs yes — 
& —yes—yes— ungrateful as you 
are. — Then peering in my face) 
, You-are not my Emma Harvey ! 

* „bel you are led to church 
« — hal- my uncle | — but be« 


# fore you wed him, let us, my... | 


love, walk: ip vonder myrtle 
3 Ha 1 grave. 
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0 grove.— Hark! - what ſweet 
i muſic!” — 95 
0 Luey, what did IT endure, to 
hear theſe ſoul-harrowing reveries! 
I ſat transfixed in ſilent grief, 
How long this ſad ſcene would have 
continued, I know not; for at that 
inſtant the phyſician arrived with 
Mts. Belmont ;he found his fever 
coming on, and I retired in an agony 
of mind I cannot deſeribe. See” 
(ſaid I, afterwards, to Mrs. Belmont) 
the wretched effect of this viſit of 
mine tis my preſence, I fear, 


has occaſioned: the fatigue which 
. has again brought on his fever.” 
a] paſſed 5 vretched night; —= ; 
2 4 1 but, 
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but, thank Heaven | yeſterday and 
this morning I hear he is rather 
better. Mrs. Belmont tells me he 
awaked yeſterday from a long ſlum- 
ber, ſeemingly refreſned and much 
compoſed.— I have ſeen her, ; 
(cried he) © I have had a viſit from 
* — who do you think, Mrs. Bel- 
* mont ?”—** Nay, I know not,” 
(ſaid ſhe)—** Don't tell any one, 
e he) © not that old prat- 

© ing Forbes; — but indeed, my. 


Emma Harvey has kindly, ſeen 


me; as it not good, very good 
* in der 2—Ah Mrs. Belmont, I 


could tell you=but eternal filence” 


| (putting his hand to his lips)“ ſhall 


- 
_— 
Lo #4 ww 


© a the fatal ſecret.” 155 
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FE: pray inceſſantly for his recovery, 
" "Be is ordered, 1 find, by his phyſi- 
*  elansto try the Hotwell, Briſtol.——1 
begin to hope thoſe healing waters, 
Joined with his youth, and the life 
of ſtriet temperance he has always 
kd, will in time reſtore him,——You 
- wiſhed me, my dear, to be very mi- 
nut; and I think indeed] have now 
fully complied with your requeſt. 
Pray tell Mr. Sumniers I wiſh for 
nothing ſo much as the ſight of you 
at the abbey; — nay, remember I 
will Have 1 no denial.— I inſiſt on it, 
that the lirele stranger, which you 
ten we will now ſoon make its ap- 
beitance, ode of che party tans | 
de 4 ind A 1 on pas, 1 


as aww ik 


good wiſhes, 
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in the moſt quiet part of the abbey: 
whether it be a little George, or 
2s you kindly fay, an Emma, it will 
be equity welcome as its dear mo- 
ther, and very worthy father, to, 
My beloved Lucy, 
Your renderly affectionate 
Emma 3.— 


P. S. Our charming Mrs. Belmont 
has much endeared herſelf to my eſ- 


teem, by her very tender cares of : 1 
poor Aſhley. — She ſends you an di 
hundred loves, and all imaginable 3 A 


' DURING the ſpace of the follow. : 


* ing three months, nothing happened 


H 4. mate- 
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Material to the thread of our hiſtory. 


2 The amiable friends, as uſual, cor- 


0 but their letters, as not 
neceſſary, are not inſerted. — During 
this period, the'good-natured reader 
will be pleaſed co hear, that poor Mr. 
Aſhley began to find benefit from 
the Briſtol water: after His reco- 
very (if it ſhould be perfected) he 
firmly intended to leave England 
for ever — — Mrs. Summers had now 
preſented her worthy huſband with 


| # lovely boy; and intended ſoon, 


: with her little one and its delighted 


E Father, to ſet out for the abbey, on 
1 1 viſit to her charming friend; but 


hill: ſhe was preparing for putting 


this long Journey into execution. | 


me 
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the received, to her great aſtoniſh- 
ment, the following letter from ber 
beloved Emma, "6 2 


LETTER XXXII 
Mrs. Brawville to Mrs. Summers. 


St. Maud's Abbey. 
** Who, Providence, ſhall trace thy. ſecret 


« ſteps, | 
% Meaſure thy counſels, or r direct thy 
* plans !“ | TAS 


MY DEAR LUCY, 


> 


I Have a moſt extraordinary event 


to relate, which I am convines 


will give you equal pleaſure and a 
altoniſhment. I ſhould have writ- 
2 ben a forgpight ſince, but haye. been 
*"" waiting 
2 eg | LW 5 mY — 


* 
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waiting all that time to be able 


to give you the /eque! to a mot 
wonderful affair that has happened 


here. -O my beloved friend | how 
ſhall T tell you—that Aſhley—the 
amiable Aſhley, is not, it ſeems, 
on the moſt indubitable proof, the 
nephew, after all, of My. Branville == 
True as you hve, What an amaz- 
ing diſcovery J 
Juſt Heaven how can we ever 
enough adore thy wonder-working 
hand, that, by means which mock 
all 'Buman foreſight, has brought 
_ this aRoniſhing matter 8 light — 


3 | Bur ler me haſten to wiravel to my 
Lucy (the friend "of my ſoul) this 


ty 46 1 Kndt lie is at this wi 
moment 5 


2 
2 
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able moment on the very rack of curis 
noſt oſity. Expect, however, no con- 
ned nexion — that is impoſſible in 3 
ow mind ſo agitated indeed, no lan- 
the guage can expreſs what I have felt 


for this laſt fortnight, whilſt the 
matter remained doubtful ; — but 
now all myſteries relative to the 
aſtoniſhing, event are cleared up 
nw we are all joy and rapture.— 
But it is cruel in me to keep you 
ſo long in anxious ſuſpence — here 
then, take the rae ad particu- 


lars, 
About a x fortnight finee, Mer 5 


_ fambling, in this ſweet 1 of J 
1 in the moſt ſolitary-part of 2. , - 
3 lie IS 


5 
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little adjacent village, and ſtopping 
at two or three cottages to enquire 
after the health of ſome of cur pa. 
"tients there, a young woman, who 
au us paſs by the door of a ſmall 
farm- houſe, inſtantly ruſhed: out 
For God's ſake,” (ſaid the girl 
wich great earneſtneſs) ** be ſo kind 


Io: 


to tell me which. of you ladies is 
„ 6AM Branville,”—** My name” 
2 I) Lis Branville: — but what is 
your buſineſs with me? 0 
n 1” (returned ſhe) © my 
* mother lays at that little farm- 
ity * houſe very ill ;=»indeed,” (ſaid 
the girl, burſting into tears) * be- 


_ far as. out of Cheſhire with me 


E 1 


= 9 


3 40  lieve ſhe will die :—ſhe came as 
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* taſt week, to unfold a ſecret"(ſhe 


* has long had lay heavy at het 


© heart) to ſquire Branville; but 
now hearing he is not living, it 


© muſt,” (ſhe ſays) © be revealed 


to your ladyſhip. My poor mo- 


ther was took ill on her long jour- 
* ney, and with the greateſt diffi. 
4 culty I got her to this place but 
e yeſterday. I heard you was now 
*, paſſing by, and took the liber- 


! * 
* 
2 5 a 


* ty. of coming out; enn N 2 


* We no offence.“ 


No child, certainhy/2-(Gid 5 : 4 


and was turning round to go 


. . . g 
” 


into the little wicket. that led tothe 


bouſe, when my good friend Mrs. 
Belmont, who has more her its 


8 
170 


2 


T 10 
about her at all times than your 
poor Emma, pulled me by the 
ſleeve, ſoftly whiſpering.— This is, 
„ methinks, an odd ſtory of this 
* "girl's :==why ſhould ſhe be fo 
very preſſing to ſee you ?—=Ir is 
' very ſtrange :=the world is fo 
2 full of miſchief, I know not what 
3 to think; — it may be ſome 
( ſcheme to get you into the houſe. 
# If you will take my advice, I tell 
 $% yon what I think you had better 
*  * doz=rell the girl you will come 
- #1 to-morrow morning; when we 
e will come with Mr. Belmont and 
Sir Thomas Douglas, (who is, you 
„ know, now With us z) then if ſhe 
WD has any thing to declare, let her 
7 ods ** 5 1 7 


/ * 1 ; on 7 ﬀ 
* ; # # — . 
* 1 8 


myſtery of our ſtaying out ſo late. 

— very fine, ladies, indeed,“ (d 5 
EY when he found ys Aale, and his 
fears 1 were N Pl ly my life 
mr. this _ 


- ef 3.7 A 
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* ſpeak jt. . good advice of 


; my friend, I readily came into: 


we accordingly told the girl, it was 
then ſo late in the evening, (being 
almoſt dark) that we woyld defer 
calling on ber mother till the next 


morning, when we certainly would, 
at the hour of eleven. 
We found Mr. Belmont and Si 4 
= hamas walking in the avenue, 
before. B.— hall, i in great anxiety 
for gur late ſtay.— Mt. Belmont, 
-wha is one of the moſt agreeable 
of men, rallied us much on the 
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2 this is ſome private aſſignation 
« you have been upon: — what, 
oy trolling all this time among the 
„Welch mountains? very pretty, 
© indeed! „ Hear him, Emma!” 
(cried Mrs. Belmont, laughing,)— 
We now gave the gentlemen a par- 
ticular account of the girl's requeſt; 
they both thought we had done quite 
right | in deferring our viſit till the 
morning. Accordingly, at the ap- 
pointed hour we all ip out in the 
coach, on this ſtrange, : and, for aught 
we knew, perflous expediti ition, — 
Much pleaſantry, however, paſſed i in 
our way to the farm-houſe, ere 
ve were to fits "the old woman, "who 


bad this * * to diſcover; 


. 

—Mr. Belmont laughed, and ſaid, 
he wiſhed he had put a piſtol in his 
pocket: We ſhall be gecoyea,” 
(ſaid he) © into ſome old barn, 
among a gang of gypſies, depend 

* on it, — Sir Thomas Douglas,” 
No 0 he) «is luckily a juſtice 

Hof peace; — ſomething tells me, 
ve ſhall have the old lady laid by . 
* the heels.“ | Dot 

In this jocoſe manner we ralkgd 
and laughed till we arrived at the 
houſe: — wetwere conducted in⸗ 
to a room, and there indeed a 
a very old woman, ſitting in an 
armed wicker chair, apparently very,” 
ill, the woman of the houſe giving . 
* drops and water, and | the girl 
2 Vor. W b. we 


[ 3th } 


we had feeh the preceding evening 
holding her head,=—I now advanced 
to the old woman :=* 1 am now 
* cone to hear what you have to 
* reveal,” (ſaid I) = © I am the 

'* widow of Mr. Branville; you 


* may unburthen your mind to 


„ me. — Theſe are all my beſt 
friends, * (looking round on 
thoſe who accompanied me) you 
may ſpeak freely, but don't hurry 


* yourſelf, good woman—you ap- 
© pear very il. — Ah! ma- 


0 dam,” (ceturned ſhe, burſting | 


into tears) 1 am no a good wo- 
4 fan; 3 Tama fad wicked wretch, 

* and the Lord have mercy on my 
10 foul bur I am haynted night 
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und ander. 


F 5 
< and day, till I have cleared Py 
< conſcience 1 4d a fad thing, 
to be ſure,”——— What is your 
e (ſaid D « and who are 
27 2*—* My name, madam, 
* is Perry; I have been all my 
2 een a nurſe by profeſſion— 
more's the pity: — I liye down 
in Cheſhire every body there * 
4 knows old nurſe Perry. — To be 
ſure poor Sir Charles i is in a 
2 ſtate of health, It I am certain | 


© he will come vp if the por 


2 * child (aus 1 call him fill) be _{ 


yet above 2 „— - This 
7 myſteriou diſcourſe of the 
old woman encre . our curiolity 


P 7 1 
8 * ; * 
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We w were now all ſeated, as my 
H, the ſaid, might hear what 
the had to unfold. She again took 
ſome drops, to enable her to begin 
her ſtory'; which, as near as I can 
recollect, ſhe did in the following 
words, whilſt we all fat round in the 
| utmoſt aſtoniſhment; —— 

FH About Twenty years ago,” 

(aid the old woman) * I was ſent 
"Kr o to Sir Charles Richmond's, his 
4 lady having been delivered, about 
« a month | before, of a lovely boy; 
15 * which 1 | was defired to take 
7 to nutte, as her ladyſhip 
Wh, could then often ſee it, 
2 « a being cloſe to the 
88 5 * —1 i * home Las very 


eike, | : 


* 
hat 


zin 


Www 4} 
night, and a lovely babe it was 
is ever the ſun ſhone 00. 


* about a month afterwards mz- 
* dam Aſhley, ſiſter to the great 
Squire Branville,” — (O Lucy, 
what a twinge did I feel at my heart 
that moment at the name of A. 
ley an hundred thoughts at once 
ruſhed upon me—of yet I knew not 
what. The woman continued) 
" That good lady- alſo Was brought 
«, to bed of a. ſon ſome little time 
« * before de was a puny fickly 
< * child, and madam Aſhley. de- 
* Gred 1 would-take and nurſe him 

« with little maſter . Richmond: — 
6e 1 did ſo for three months But 

© now comes my great offence; 


n 2 14 1 3. g hs God 


. bye 
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forgive me \The'rwo great 
milies Were one to London, 
For the winttf, And both the chil. 
* den I had is burſe were Tired 

ih the mealies: maſter Aſh. 
wy Was ſuch poor weakly thing 
aße died er the” diltempel the 
Sit 44% Ad hat dic 1 do 
wick! ed Wodiin b 1 was)" but 
Tit up Word to London that It 
Ws the fon bf Ser Charles Rich- 
084 chit died, inſtead bf Aſh- 


* key = What,” WT inttrvapted | 
Z 3 zhotary „ jndueed You to 


n wake uſe of ad deception | at 


A i madam,” (aid ſhe) 4 4 

UE very baſe "reaſon : Lady Rich- 

** mond was, tb be .fure, 4 tovetous, 
3 l 
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*. adyaptage. 1 had from her was 
„nat pear ſo; great as from mo- 
dam Aſhley z ſo, for the fake of 
curſed lucre of gold, I palme 
+ maſter Richmond on her for her 
©. fon. She ſoon. came down into 
the country, and thinking the 
child her's, rewarded me largeby 
* far my care. Lady Richmond 
never returned, for ſhe went t 
my wicked deceir:proſpered:asjÞ  - 
could wiſh. Sir Charles wVas 
me gaally.aftlited for the death, f 
his ſony, it being his only child. 
* 199d, a great eſtate depending. 


So then, dame Perry,” {ad = 
14 Mr. 


bk „ 


— "AR 


. if Ur 
forgive me rte two great 
Wu were bone to London, 
for the winter, and both the chil. 
* en 1 had to hurſe were Kized 
Wich the mealtes: "maſter Aſh. 
ih, Wis fuck poor weakly thing 
458 died r "the diſtemper the 
e day Ad hat dich 1 do 
wicked woman as 1 was) but 
na up word to London thir it 
6 2s the on of Cir Charles Rich- 
5080 that died, ihſtead bf Aſh⸗ 


5155 — * What,” Tent tHapted | 


+ us Heide) „ iduekd You to 
n make uſe of chat deception * 
Ab madam? (aid be) a 
We very baſe reaſon: Lady Rich» 
"© mond was, tb be .fure, a Covetous, 
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dam Aſhley 3 ſo, for the fake of 


n 14 


Ur 
* bardlady to deal with, and d 
not pear ſo great as from ma- 


* curſe} lucre of gold, I paimed 
+ maſter Richmond on her for her 
ſon. She. ſoon. came down, into 
*/the country, and thinking the 
child her's, rewarded me largely 
for my care. Lady Richmond 
never returned, for ſhe went 
France, and chere died z, ſothat 
my wicked deceit: proſprredi g! 
* mld wiſh. Sir Charles a3. 


** his ſon, it being his only child, 


| — a great eſtate depending.“ 


deo chen, dame Perry,” {lad 4 
Mr. 


greatly afflicted for the death t 


vi 
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OE 
|  Hetrating look) you palmed Sir «, 
Charles Richmond's only ſon hy 
94 and beir on Mrs. Afhley for « 

bers ? Even fo, ſir. (con- 8 

tinued ſhe ;) *he remained with me | 

till "madam Afhley died, when 

ber brother, Squire Branville, * 

took the child to himſelf, and 1 

40 


4 educated him. (“ O Heavens!” 

exclaimed I; and before Mrs. Bel- 1 
"IM mont could reach me her ſmelling- 
* "bottle, I was ſunk back in my chair 


in a fainting fit. What the old wo- a 
man thought of my diſorder I know 7 
not; but however; by the kind aid 0 

of my friends I was at length re- bh 
' [Kored, and we were once again all q 
ES * Fo, ++ "ad nn 


( wr ] 
ſeated .) Now,” (ſaid the nurſe) 
„ have heard down in Cheſhire 
« that *Squire Branville had turned 
the poor young gentleman lately 
* out of doors; and then my oon- 
* ſcience began to haunt me day 
and night, a8 I had been the 
* wicked-cauſe, by my deceit, of 
4: keeping him from his father, and 


_ all his great riches, his paternal 


* inheritance,” ——.**, Should-you 


© know” (ſaid Sir Thomas Dou- 


glas) the young gentleman if you 
** were to ſee him? ** Should 
4. know him / (ſaid the old nurſe) 
ape, that I ſhould, among ten 
thouſand: — I ſhould: know the 
ſueet fellow I ſhould know 


WH «1? maſter 


4 
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maſtet Edward Richmond — 
Edward waz the name of both 
* the child en beides, he had the 
mark of aqulip on his breaſt. 
Fat india (cried Mrs. Belmont 
. haſtily) he has for im his fever 
you know, m. dear. (ſaid ſhe 
10 her huſband)! when. his phyſi- 
*.cian ordered a bliſter to be put 
don his right ſide, I was preſent 
aalen it was applied, and plainly 
Jau the mark of a tulip on his 
40 {6 breaſt, which n Men- 

end... ni 
| . ig 

1 be of a very ftrious nature, Sir 
Thomas and Mr. Belmont retired 


8 little — to 
202 7 he 
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wete:moſt proper to be taken in this 
intereſting affair, —Thereſultof their 
conference was, to ſend directly for 
Mr. Aſhley from the Hot-wells; 
and another ſpecial meſſenger into 
Cheſhire for Sir Charles Richmond, 
who certainly, at all events, would 
take the journey on ſuch an intereſt- 


moud, which is aſter on his chim. 


indeed always 'obferved: 


and uſed ro be frequently hid in a 


Cnall Zimple, —Thipmwark, the nu 


. 


and which is very oben. hae 4 
obſerved this little 
ſtar, which is far from .a--blemiſh, - 
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| are was a burn; and Mrs, Belmont 
declares, ſhe has often heard him 
ſay it was ſo when he was a child at 
+; 
We now returned to Belmont- 
ball. I leave you to gueſs my 
ſituation of mind: I took care ngt 
to be t00'/anguine, however, in my 
=bopes, ſhall I ſay? 7? 
Mr. Belmont inſtantly diſpatched 
u ſpecial meſſenger for the amiable 
Edward; another likewiſe ſet off for 
mie ſeat of Sir Charles Richmond, 
with the utmoſt haſte, The old 
nurſe was [privately conveyed to 
E: |  Belmont-hall;- to ſtay there till the 
B : arrival of the gentlemen, leſt, in caſe 
bs of all this being no Ore: * 2 5 


e ner 


111 oy 
mere impoſture, ſhe ſhould make her. 
eſcape : —but the poor wretch, we 
found on her arrival at the hall, ſo 
extremely ill, that we were under 

the greateſt apprehenſions ſhe could 


not live till the gentlemen that were 


ſent for came. O my Lucy ! what 


did I ſuffer in that miſerable inter- 
val !—I will be ſo honeſt as to ſay, 
my whole earthly happineſs depend- 


ed on the authenticity of this very in- 


tereſting diſcovery, — A week was 
ſpent in this moſt anxious ſtate of 
ſuſpence. At length the amiable 
Edward arrived; his bealth evi 


dently better from the Briſtol water, 
Never did he appear fo lovely : B 


Dun air of animation—of | Joy, bad 
r 1 taken 


ad 


** 3 


= 274 - 


[ us J 


. © xaken/ poſſeſſion of his fine counte- 


nance, from: ſome certain hints be- 
ing given, in Mr. Belmont's letter 
to him, relative to this amazing diſ- 
covery; which, I flatter myſelf, were 
as agreeable, as intereſting to bim, 
as to your Emma:—it muſt how- 

ever be imagined, till the actual ar- 
. © rival of Sir Charles Richmond, his 
heart could not be in a very eaſy 
3 my dear friend, de- 
Fe * on this very intereſting 

-- event :—a loft and moſt worthy fa- 
5 cher to whole affectionate boſom he 

was going to be reſtored a noble 
ORs the paternal inhezitancc of an 


42.481 
oe: F | N 


Ancient and reſpectable family z— 
and, ſhall n 


2 ) 


chat as the bar which oppoſed our 


mutual happineſs was now going 
tg, be removed, in all probability we 
ſhould avail ourſelves of it. 
In the evening of the ſame day 
which brought us Edward, the wor- 
thy Sir Charles Richmond likewiſe 
arrived :— never did 1 behold a 
more ſenſible well-bred man 

The parties were now conducted 


into the room of the old nurſe :=Sir 2 -| 
| Charles inſtantly remembered thes... 


face of the woman, and called her 


by her name; — whilſt, wich eager 
gs ſhe haſtily exclaimed, Yes 


* yes, that—thar is indeed my | F 
* maſter Edward.”—She then tor: | 
pen bs irt boſom, © See here i 
Iv » N RE 


— © ES — — 
2 — a a" i 


in dort, the maſt firiking likeneſs 
TRE 710 "= was 
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(ſays ſhe) the tulip on his breaſt, 
*the ſcar on his chin !“ — Sir 
Charles moſt perfectly remembered 
the above marks on his ſon, when 
nurſed by this woman ;——adding the 


particular circumſtance, that whilſt 


lady Richmond was pregnant of 

him, ſhe was gathering a beautiful 
zulip, from which flew out a large 

bee and ſtung her breaſt,—* Graci- ; 

* -ous Heaven,” (ſaid he) " het : 

he is my ſon!” —Indeed. there 

; wanted nothing of re/emblance, to aſ. 

- certain this intereſting fact, greater 4 

. than could be found betwixt the : 

5 ceuntenance of the father and ſon = 


., the ſame eyes the ſame mouth,— 


* * d 


x * 1 - 
LO as 1 es : 
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was exhibited | betwixt both, the dif- 


a V J. 9 4 44 „ 


ference of years exepted. 


14 37. * Free 


To finiſh this amazing diſcovery, 


„„ 


Sir Thomas Douglas, advancing to 


Air! AV v 


the old nurſe, alked her if ſhe would, 


if, Frrf v9 a if « | #3 34 


before him and. another juſtice of 


veg! * wS 2 ol cou ens 0 2 


Peace, m make an affidavir of this 


'maner?—To i this ſhe moſt earneſtly 
aid, ſhe would that moment; ; And 


alſo, that ſhe would take the facra- 


— 


. — > = 


—_————— 
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ment on it, by the hands of the mi- 
| as IT 

niſter of d the pariſh, as r laſt {t dy? g 
„Words b but begged it mig zht an 8 


che f 5 * 8, y 


þ © - 
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E done, as 6578 ſhe found h 514 dar 520k | ; 
2 approaching, — According ingly | 
it 


ſhe made a moſt ſolemn N of 


this diſcovery, and in the preſence 
ehe perſons 9 = dra 
Voi. 1. ES 


* * 
it 
1 © 
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ment 
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ment on n the truth of it—We could, 


B+ 1 


indeed, deſire no greater affirma- | 


tions; — the proofs were as great 
as poſſibility could produce. 
g Theſe—theſe,” ſaid the woman, 
are my laſt dying words. They 
were. indeed ſo; — ſhe ſoon after 
grew ſpeechleſs, and fell into a con- 
vulſion, which carried her off.—lIt 
appeared as if Providence had | mi- 
Y . raculouſly preſerved her exiſtence to 
effect this diſcovery; for it ſeems, 
on the road from Cheſhite hither 
he travelled with a fever on her all 
| the way, and ſeemed only ſupport- 
ed, by the ardent deſire” of IE 
"vp, this myſtery, COPE; 
| 4 leave you to els, wy friend, 


Y 


l » 
, „ = P * 
1 
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d, the. joy" hich, now took place: 
3  doubit-wasindo at an end. The de- 
at lighted father, the enraptured fon, 
— hung on each ether's necks in ſpeecli- 
n. leſs extaſy:— Have I then found 
*xhee; my poor boy? (ſaid the good 
r Sir Charles) O heavemy happy 
5 e meeting!“ — Young." Richmond 
It no longer Aſhley) was:almoft wild 
1 an his epreſſions of joy.— Mrs. Bel- 
(o went win have it, that when he paid 
| is compliments to me, in return for 
er my congratulations on this happy 
all ecpent we botb ſhewed ſuch” evident 
t- marks how much futerzſtel we wete 
bg in the difcovery, that ſhe is convinced 
| *SiriCharles Richmond and all "the 
id, 8 28383 $59 2 company e 


* 


% * 


n 
e obſer ved our extreme agi. 
1 will date again. | 


The above was written four 
[days ſince, and I waited (it being 
e lunge a pacquer to go by the 
pet) 10 ſend by a neighbouring 
| gentleman, ho is going to town as 

ene — Edward. \Gghs, and 


(a deſpeiring lover.;>—his books, how- 
ever, tell me a great deal. He 
ſeems /as if he wiſhed I would give 


him an: opportunity of opening bis 
* Kuban. 5 . heart: 


433 14 * 
3 tell me bing, ay 
dear, but what wy vun ſuggeſts — 
have as yet not given him one ſingle 
opportunity of ſpeaking to me 
alone; — Mr. and Mrs. Belmont 
lay, I am as cru as a tygreſs, = I 


| have a vaſt belief, that this amiable 


lover ele# of mine, has already de- 
clared his ſentiments for me to his 
father; (wich whom, by the bye, 1 


worthy. man pays me ſuch uncom- 
mon reſpect — Jogks on mc win. 


ſuch tendlerneſs in his manner, and H 

ems ſo much to obſerve my exery =_ 
ward and action, that I am .. 

vinced e ſuſpects Jomething is in 
the! nn chink, of hs 


he Ian 


ige, the moſt agreeable man I know, 
but appears in an ill ſtate of health, 
which ſeems to threaten a ſpeedy de- 
cay. 4 

I have written the chief part of 


tis very long epiſtle at Belmont. 
hall, where J have been ſtaying with 


my charming friend. Ah! Em. 
ma,“ (you cry) was there no 
other reaſon ? I] rather ſuſpe& 
9027 . could not—at leaſt your heart 
* would not permit you to return 
to the abbey, till the Inverefting 
= e diſcovery was fully aſcertained.” 
— Well, Lucy, I give you leave to 
aac as you will. . 
I ſuppoſe at this hour chere i is not 


1 under the cope of heaven fo happy 
* | Wh 


as ; 7 I 


wt . 


n 1 
Moſt truly 5a idealen. 
eee | 
Emma Brawille. 
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a ſet of beings as thoſe now under 
the roof of Belmont-hall .O that 
my Lucy was here, to add to the 
number |! — But adieu :—it is not 
impoſſible bur in a very ſhort time 
1 ſhall be addreſſed in form, by the 
moſt amiable of men.—I ſhall write 
again very ſoon; mean time belieye 


w. Belmont is ch your” s. 
Sir Charles Richmond has provid- 
ed very handſomely for the daughter, 


and the reſt of the children, of 2 = F 
old nurſe, who made this very in | 


\offrelting diſcovery. =; begad g 5 6 
K 4 bei, 


- © * 
1 , th. „ * 
- S % = : F 4 D 4 
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letter, Lucy, with a ſcrap of 2 | 


6417). 


verſe ; and 1 end it with the follow. 
ing ones in rhyme ; (the authoy | [ 
forget) 


| Far be ng rejoice,. _ tho' Heaven may 
©; © fron awhile, 
| "Tha at frows i is but earneſt of a allt; 
done di et fears preſages years of joy, 
| ** Misfortun6s only mend us, not deſtroy.” | 


LETTER XXXIII. 
155 Brawill to Mrs. ih 


51412 


F Med, Abbey 

A 8 as Liey, 1 have had 2 

TEN bf Wie wölk tender 

e at length, from the aisle 
Eo Richmonds. 5 


f "is 1 
| Riel mond: by his early applica= 
2 ton, oe ſnould imagine he feared 
I ſotve one might ſupplant him in my 
Mem but his fears were nerd⸗ 
leſs; for; without a bluſhy to you 1 


; confeſs; ny faithful friend, that E4- 
3 n done | 
„ Polleſſes KY thong be — 


00 H virtue were to ths 4 Bümadn 1 a 
170 To 25 it with her ſmiles and nameleſy 


« Or . would at. 
* re ; 


Able bf men has H6t betn Hardy = 
Fo 68e Abgle forthight only lapſed 
 (abifch 1 will Wppole he gave to 


—Shall 


It is cette this wlll ais. 3 


ah tee the ofe of hi hind, =. 


e 
ball I confeſs to you, my dear, 


an honeſt truth ?—to you, who are — 
ſo well acquainted with this weak 7 
woman's: heart of mine ?—Do you 0 
I Enow,. (ſuch. is the unaccountable 4 
; impatience or petulance of the hu- 5 
man mind 9 that I began to be very 2 
erieuſy alarmed that my lover de- 2 
ferred Jo. j. long - his  eclaircifſement? 0 


—the fortnight to me appeared ten \ 
years. Perhaps, after all,“ (ſaid : 

I to myſelf) © he may have now 

| 50 Ws *. dropped all thoughts of mes 
3 5 or does be think himſelf fo fare 
A ; «of me? — This Briſtol, journey 
| © may. poſlibly, have effected. as 
* 8 | 2 « wonderful zan alteration in his 
3 EN 2 L. hear AS in bis bealth : Dar publie J 
be * * places, 


* + * 
* by * » 
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* places, as Briſtol Hot- wells, Bathz | 
* &c. -abound with. young and | 
« beautiful ladies ;-it is molt likely 
« ke has · received ſome new impreſ- 
* fon, — Ah! wretched Emma! 
you have been much, much too 
dt ſanguine i in your expectations; 
* and poſſibly I have miſtaken a 
-< few ſighs and looks of his, ſinct ; 
© his! return I. for ſome lady he 
has left behind) to be deſigned 
for me, — fooliſh woman as 1 
dam! — Was I (ridiculous as 1 
am) to ſuppoſe, that becauſe, in 
* $a delirium of his fever at Bel- 
| mont-hall, he rambled about our 
| wm — happy 2 at or 1 


1 


Aebi, het any ſerious conſe- | 


© quetices would arife from it 
Simple, ſimple Emme! — po. 
<6 fibly, | after all, his father may 
have other views ;—ſome alliance 


ois true, Sir Charles Richmond 
** has behaved. to me with much 
40 partial regard; but one is fo 
mighty apt to fancy, forſooth, 


IS F .aular {—Moſt probably the re- 
i ſpect he has ſhewn me was on ac- 
* widow (whom I think he ſaid he 


ED 9 formerly knew when they were 


young men at Oxford) and not 
2 from any thoughts he had con- 


40 


8 


every little attention to be parti- 


ceived : 


1 


9 


1 
HS = * 
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NL ceived W ns. 


K 

Phat, my tanks; gid-1 —— 
my -Faoliſh heart.; w as there ever 
any thing equal ito my petulsace? 


nn] had been returned to the ab- 


bey about a week, after all matters 


relative to / the iniereſting. diſcovery 


-had-been;ſettled, but in that time 


— alked ;ayer:by:rthis| time, 


* one ſhould have \nagined; Fm 
(You remember, y Lucy it is 


| OI pn. 
hull 80d che abbey. DEE. 


I. had deal: pere m3 per- 
an neee man H 


TT wal | 
eight,” that in much inquietude of 
thought I ſauntered in the evening 
into a little wilderneſs, in the moſt 
remote part of the gardehs, merely 
to vent my chagrin.—1 ſeated my- 


ſelf in a romantic ſmall arbour, 2 
made of eglantine and honey ſuckles 1 
Antermixed, and with a Jute I car- "2 
-ried with me, the evening being te- x 


imarkibly fine, rhovght to amuſe my 
ppehſzye reſlections with à ſong. 
he moon Juſt then nibg, as 
5 . Milten ſays, IVE Digi 9510 
zi 3 1 % In clouded anjelly e VOL). -v 
E . 8 Mie "balmy breath of ſorrounding 9 
* roles ; _ the ſelernn - 'Henee 'thit | 1 
ightd throughout; — all tögtther . 
Alk che det Kere raviſbing s X WM 
aged 5 10 3 


* 

: ws. . * 
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of I took*up my lute, and, after u 

ing few ſighs, ſung to the inſtrument a 

oft favourite air of that elegant com- 

ely poſer, I Dr. e words: 

N On every kill, in wary grove, N 

ur, « Along the margin of each ſtteam, 

L „IT rove, and Eduard is my theme.; 
5 5 The hills, the en *. res 

b. = 17\ main, N | 4 

4 Aut - Bdeuard there I ſeek i in vain,” 

Wy ; -x had ſcarce "ihifhed this - ag 

| * Un A "igh, when 1 heard} me- 

1s "thought, alittle = rutling among the 

*Youghs, in a winding path that Was 

| "hole to the bower where Ls 15 

daes Tlescked ob bet % 

= Lucy what was my emotion iu 

b Wonder, when I ſaw the moſt amia- 


1 __— * advancing I 


r 


4 


e 
- $0:44he arhour: — J believe I Was 
i car. fainting z=7but, ſymmoning all 
my payers, to my aid, - Bleſs 
me? (aid J) “ Mr. Rich- 
es e Jou have ſurprized 
„ abr WEI ha rc a hes 
_.. (les! ry They, he certainly 
| Heard my Jong, and its /ubje#: — | 
as "ready to Ule with ſhame. J)=He 
| park wok; my hand, — made 
-Ahouſand. apolggies for his rr, 
ankle it: — made we a moſt 
eee ure, perch (ich I. Gall 
et fepeathon my, gaſte in the choice 
euren, fit. for the Queen of 
ore and Iikoow. not Nhat: — 


| bu hiv-Pujrers— his qremgrs, yr 


| 0 5 : pans SN ad- 
„ | | | A ſhort 


half an hour before I was ſighing, 


48 J 
A ſhort ſilence now took place; 
and I really, my friend, at that mo- 
ment, would have given the world 
to have, been abſent, though but 


Aying, for his preſence : — ſuch 


ſtrange unaccountable mortals} are 


2 manner, obſerving how won - 


derhuxx . better he. was for; the; Briſ- 
tol air, and the Water: 

” No, madam !? (aaig he) 51 M* 
*-xecoyery-..s eus to anpther 
* cauſe!” ial 24d bluow, Shugo. 


{-The bar to his . happineſs. (he 


| £ajd) was; now remaned rand, you. 
| Vor. IV. * * may 
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"dy gueſs Taey, rhe Ae tha 
nom took place: en iin 
Feanter d4ſeibe; hat is an de 
made the moſt paſſionate, final de. 
eration my heart could win. 


Aſittamm on tay ſide would have 


been prepoſterous :—1 gave it to the 
winds.-and moſt frat kly confefled 
my ſinoete eſteem : —eſteem ! what 
N 2 general 1 „ | 11. ws FN | 1 N 


* feed a lee renders d 
Hor 56 un . dil 
courſe would have laſted, I cannot 


— 


8 2 8 & & = + a= = 5 —= w 


' 


Cw ? 
mu!“ you will ay. then roſe, 
and with 1 we walled t 

1 3 I ſhall an 
for an early day, all objections be. 
ing how retndued but, my dear, 


| moſt firmly ſhall I oppoſe giving 3 


my hand to Mr. Neichmond, tit my 
yeir of rbb is expired: — 
three months of that time are yet 
to come. I know you, my Lucy, 
AI know Mr. and Mrs. Belmont, 
will join with my Edward in ſetting 
aſide theſe forme and putctilios: = 
but I am, remember, inflexible in this 


determination: = I ſhall ever pay hs 4 


I that perfect reſpect to the memory orf be 
Mr. Branvilte, his many good qu-— 
Pp 8 ; ET. - L 2 done © lities ©. 


{ a8 J 
lities demand I owe to him my 
noble. fortune; and ſhall ever ſpeak 
and think of him with the ſincereſt 


gratirade,—1 however am now cer- f 
Tainly at Uberty to diſpoſe of my i 
hand to a man every way unexcep- | 

4 tionable— TY AY 80 
This inſtant . I W your | 


Kind letter *, in which you tell me, 
you purpoſe, with your little George, 
to be at the abbey on Thurſday. 
—Imagine my joy bit can only 
* be exceeded by the ſight of my be- 
DA loved friend; who I beg will believe 
len, ... 
Nas truly and — hers, 
dars E uma Branville. 
bis letter appears not. 


a 4 
v4» 5 * 
1 


« | MY} 
C : - 4 A . 
* 
N | 5 F ; . W 0 
: 4 £4 . 1 
of 


FS 


7 * 
3 01 L 3 fthou- 


1 49 J 

T W'O'-mbtichs/ nos paſſed;"# 
which Mr. and Mrs. Summers were 
with their amiable friend at the 
abbey: nothing during that period 
happened, neceſſary to our hiſtory, 


It may be eaſily ſuppoſed, "our 


young and much enamoured Mr. 
Richmond was almoſt continually 
with his charming 5 
preſſed ardently (but  vainh) ſh 

would fix an earlier day than be 


delicacy had ſuggeſted : but the te- 
militied invatiable. © Diſtant prepa- | 


rations were however begun © to be 


made; when about ea time died 


the worthy Sir ' Chatles Richmond; 


by whoſe death the ancient title of 


baronet, with a clear eſtate of eight 


£ 
** 


1 5 
thouſand pounds Ar amy, de- 
valxed to his excellent ſong now Sir 
Edward; Richmond. — Thus was 


thi all accompliſhed youth, by the 
wonder-workiog hand of Heaven, 


mie in, its 0wn good time, by 


means which mock all human fore- 
fight, from the loweſt depth of de- 
8 Sondegcy, mis fortune, and all the 

miſeries of a dependent fortune, to 
3 wealth, honqurs, and, what was in- 
|  foitely more precious to him, the 


Mn approaching polleſſion of the lovely 


man be bad ſo long adored. 


May this bes leflon to 4:49 

bus the hearts of aul: 
ret — cheſs & pay ws wat in 
2 5 on 2 5 — N HAY OB - 1 


„ 


L 8 J 
be marrigge uf rhitfe moſt tano 
der and amiable lovers was, i wall 


naturally be imagined, now deferred 
for a feu werks, in refpect of the 


being now elapſed, and all matters 


duly adjuſted, relative to ſo happy 
an 1 evient'ias the marriage of Sir 


Edward Richmond and, the. lovely 


widow,—we ſhall, ext preſant the 


letter from Mrs. Summers to M, 
| Bennet, in London, of whom d@ -- 
much mention hes been made in ade 
former part of this hiſtom o and 
Whe, When Mrs. Bragyille-wagoat | 


au time in town, was well: knows 
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\ DEAREST MADAM, * 
As you a aaa ace 
{/-- quaint you of the long-expeRt- 


Y . © 4 * 1 


el und joyful event that was here 
on the point of being fihiſhed,—with 
the utmoſt pleaſure I take up my 
pen to ſay, that the lovelieſt of wo- 
wen has this morning, in the cha- 
Fs Wy, given her hand to 


L 163 1 

the ecually - amiable | Sir Edward 
Richmond. Never, I believe, did 6 
amiable'a couple enter the temple of 
Hymen. Our ſweet Emma, bluſh- | 
ing“ like the morn;” was habited 
in white; ſprigged with ſilver, inter- 
mixed with ſmall .buhches' of . roſes 
buds-embroidered :—her fine hair 

and neck were ornamented With a 
profulion of jelſſets. — Sir Edward 


tame of age) imagination tan forttr? 
he was dreſſed in White, eins 
broidereck richly with filver —The 
axprefiion, the anitnation of bis 


fine countenance, beggars Ill de- 
*. era had L not been told, he 


bad | 


uns che fineſt Hgure of à young mam 
(whs on- his wedding. day likewüſ se 


* 


N 3 


* 
* "4 
. 


u hen ilfo I never could have be. 
lirved it; for to me he. appear the 


L 4 } 


hicturs of health and youthful 
and I epuld, not certainly bes but, ag 
the: deatell friends: af tho lovely 
bride, wo aſũ ſtod, as attendants, at 
the awful -joyful ſolqmnity.— We 


ve habitod in pink and filver ;— 


Tol chis I gm certain, that, ] never 
felt ſo neere a delight, as in ſceing 


this moſt azpighle couple united for 
fe had hg happy. event never 
boppepeq, I. NI have Hees, erg 
MW. IAB 07 98 


b 5 3 Nor £2229 3001 2 wan 
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14 } 
beg haye a grand ball gh 
evening, in the great laloop in the 
abbey 3 half the county are in; 
vited v. but that part of the ente- 
ainment I chiefly like is, the Prepa· 
rations which have been made for 
the poor for ſeveral miles round ym 
for their reception, tents are pitched 
in the park, — ſheep are roaſting 
ubole. whillt che young men and 
r. bs Pros to. the pipe 


pla with. the circumſtance, hay 
two ſweet little children of Mn, 
Belmont's, of four and fre years, 
; dreſt. in the Arcadia ſtyle, cach 
d a e an id arm Nn 
1 — | walked 


01 
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walked" be before” the bride and bride- 
groom, ſtrewing the way with flow- 


erg. —The unexpetted appearance 
of” thts" lovely little ones, with the 


en 2 ; 


iünscence and order they preſerved 
in "the ; ptobeffon, made it beyond 
Zhen pleaſingt” 
Prom the chapel' we returned to a 
moſt elegant breakfat, attended by 
x band of muſic,” chiefly clatinets 
and! horhe, with ſoft German flutes, 
properly placed in the high gallery, 
in the hall of the abbey. * — -Whillt 
we were ſeated at our elegant repaſt, 
joy in every eye, 1 foftly whiſpered 
Rady Richmond, Can the World 
| *zHord ſuch a ſcene of felici tity 2— 
1 1 


cc e 


to be wiſhed a 


'E 367 J 
* for.”— Ah!“ (aid my ſweet 
fend) * 7 nothing. ſeems indeed left 
now to wiſh—except Y (ſaid ſhe, 


ant, Gghing)—" our poor Peggy— 
aur - Patty—could have been and 


—sde ſtopped, whilſt a tender tear 
of pity gliſtened in her mild eye. 


- 


—0, my dear madam | what a heart 


has this charming woman | — few, 
I. believe, in her preſent ſituation, 


| would have beſtowed a thought, much 


leſs a tear, on the poor, loſt unfor- 
tunates. 

I have only a minute left to finiſh 
my letter, being now enquired for 
—haying fol from the company to 
write t Chis, | 


; 


. Wig: 81 


i 
\ 
| 
| 
Pl 4 
jd 
4 


STIs 29 1 43 y £49 


* 6 „ 
* 9 4 
& ® * : ? pu © 2 = * 
* . . w 
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„ 1 
n however cannot tonclude with- 
vvr faying, tidy Richmond, Sir Ed. 
ward, Mr. and Mrs. Belmont, my 
beloved "huſband and tmyRIf, and 
Sir Thomas Douglas, all ſet out 
to-morrow, with a grand retinue, 
for the ſeat of Sir Edward, in 
Cheſhire, thoſt beautifully ated, 
and called Richmond Houſe. 

A fervanr going to town, 1 Ai: 
Pcb this with bridal favours, and 


a large quantity of brice· cake for 


your fair daughters, whit we 


— heartily wiſh « were to 18 our ball 


ee reſpects to , yourklf and 
5 Mn family: 
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family: — my George is much 
yours; and my little boy has 
grown out of your knowledge 3 
ſo much has the air of the Welch 
mowtitains improved him. #& FI 

 Kdew, my dear Madam — 
Believe me N 11903: e 


a — yours, 
Dan, 9511 1 ben 
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HAVING. Weed brovghe 
our virtuous lovers; to that happi- 
ness their ſuffering merit ſo juſtly 
EE deſerxed, it is nom high time to en- 
gauire after the two poor ſiſters, with 
whom our hiſtory began, and 


bk ſegquently with whom it ſhould, 


4 £ 5 Would we could fay, the en = 
el girls had, previous to their laſt 


* 3 "> on. been found in a ſituation, 
however Jow, yet gaining a virtuous 
livelihood but, as faithful hiſto- 

I 5 2 < rians, we are obliged to recite 828 3 


, 2 
4 
* 
: 2 
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We moſt commonly ſee; wat 


this uncertain ſtate of things, that 


happineſs, at leaſt peace and com- 
fort, flow from vifttous habits : 


and that contrary habits are always 
productive of diſeaſe, diſgrace, and 
miſery.— Tis true, our poor un- 


fortunate Peggy and” Patty juſtly 
merit (from the vile arts of their 


| firſt ſeducers) the tear of tendet 


humanity ;—it was their perſevering . 
in the wretched courſe of life (dif- 


cult, indeed, ir was to obtain 


other means of ſupport) thar was 
_ reprehenſible. — The certain cone: DWP: 


quences of ach a life are too farally i Sy 
_ © proved:in-the following melanefibly FE 
$ 1 2 85 241 I 2 5 9 805 2 332 
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; delightful viſit at Sir Edward Rich- 


one afternoon walking through the 
Strand, he was accoſted by a mid- 
dle: aged pobf woman, Who: begged 
charity. As ſhe did not ſhew any 
very great marks of diſtreſs, and 
e n good health, Mt. Sum: 


; 5 
1 4 
= 


— "is a For f, © ade pelief: — 


I 62 J 
Some months after Mr. and Mrs. 
Summers were returned from their 


mond's, after the happy celebration ( 
of his nuptials, as Mr. Summers was 


mers bid her get work as ſhe ſecm- 
= (he ſaid). ver well able to ear 


3 ſyppore without bægging charity. 
=: Alas 13Sir,” (ſaid the woman) 


e 29h poor mute, 
e, 


a> 


of 
» 4 1 


— 


L163 J] 895 
* of mine in yonder alley : — they 


* Lare indeed periſhing with want: 
b. Awo ſiſters 1.“ Siſters [” 
* (ſaid the compaſſionate Mr. Sum- 
* mers, whoſe attention was particu- 
he . 4arly excited, in the hope he might 


4. dear ſome. traces of the poor 
aq 5 girls he was always lamenting) — | 
* Siſters! did you ſay ? — (con- 
a MN tired he)—* how long have they 


Se 7 been with you 2.— what is their . 

m- * way, of life —and do you know 3 
rf Aer name A 
5 — Their way of life” bpb 25 


n) thay woman). * ** has been, -1 feat, : 2 
by ws x60 many young clearures' 

| © are. driven to their nam I 2 
; pr ahi ol gunman, but chez al- ” 72 = 2 


wit * 
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. . call each other Peggy and 


yen!” (exclaimed Mr. Summers; 
d at the ſound of thoſe long-loſt 


Heart felt - unuſual agitation) ; — 
Where are theſe girls?“ (ſaid 


, T 
L 1 = 12 
N 


3 ſe them,” —— © Nay” (ſaid 
| tze woman) © they may be both 
4 h 5 dead by this time, for what I 
5 No 52 * know to the contrary —1 looked 

A in upon them at eight o'clock 


* 


3 5 bh tie morning, and they were very 
WH 14 i}: they could hardly ſpeak to 
8 b N Lead the way, miſ. 
. e aroſe” (lad the benevolent Mr. 


; 1 * 
> © 
. : — * «+ 
= N 0 
. * . 


£ I. 2 Patty.“ O gracious Heg- 
And ever to be regretted names, his 


he) ſhew me the houſe—let me 


Ste) to your abode? TI 
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* 


10 woman did fo; and, after turning 

1er down 2 ſtreet or two, came to a 

* blind alley; and ing into a 

af wretched habitation, the called her | 
*. houſe, ſhewed her gueſt up ſtairs, 

- into a miſerable kind of back gar- 

N | 


| ret; where, in one corner, on an old 
e wretched bedſtead, lay indeed two 
young women, pale and emaciated, 
and in a fituation that would have 
moved a breaſt of marble, — Mr. 
Summers moſt tenderly and conſi . 3 
derately, leſt his preſence ſhould | 5 5 
have too ſudden an effect on cbeſe 
miſerable objects, ſtood for a few. 5 
minutes behind a kind of 3 FRE | , 7 = 
Which ſerved as a door to this 
55 85 - ood Pr NY good: Ele. 


8 . ven. what were the emotions of this 
wanhy man, when he ſaw Peggy | 
oy (for fo indeed the was) endeavour 
-. ToTaiſe the head of the other un- 
bhappy wretch (who was juſt de- 
| parted) on her boſom:— Patty” 
ll did ſhe in feeble accents) © art | 
e thou gone for ever? —ſtay,.— | 
Þ Eh lay. one moment for thy Peggy. 


1 hd A 


3 8 +. —Hgh !—no more breathing !— 

| + What! indeed, gone for ever! 

E  * Well—well! —'tis as it ſhould 

* = 4. 5 0 bleſſed comfort that in | 

3 = * from: you, Eko - not; but 1 3 4 
© my enn drops f ured iy compel 


* EY L * 1 By 
his me for a few W down 
87 „ 1+ 7.0 4 
2ur. 1 % 94 4” os 
In- Poor Mr. Summers, with a heart 
de- almoſt burſting, now turned from 
y his hiding-place to the woman of 
art the houſe, and, giving her money, 
— deſired her to fetch the richeſt cor- 
. dial ſne could nnn to 
— introduce him to the ſad object, 


rt! whom he believed (he ſaid): to be 


Id eartdearh.—* Miſs Peggy“ (Ui 
in 2 the woman) Lee oY 
5 Aleman come to relieve you???” * | I 


2 Reg May I beg to know” (ad Mur 
| denen. in a ſoothing eee, 4 
- Your diſtreſs I am 8 = 


- 4 * 
. - 3% 


S * comforry!/ + HA 


*s 
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5 comfort, — to aſſiſt, = to relieve 

. E you, — What is your name? — 

8 and who were your parents ?—Is 
8 chat your ſiſter on your boſom? 


wmaoſt bitter anguiſh of foul; whilſt 
: hs bis :wrerched. ſiſter, fixing her dying 


2 * 


3 
7 


=” eyes on his (too weak - too near 
1 * death to be agitated with the ſight 
of a ſtranger in broken feeble ac- 
A B - cents replied: — ** My name was 


—< ok Summers; — ir is now . Miſery. 
3 . Fe $—My worthy. parents Nr live at 
= 8 = *. Aſhdale in Cumberland. r 
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= -» The. unhappy Grcumſtance of he 
XX - fleath-of Mr. and Me. Summers had ne- 
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Mr. Summers here wept, in the 


1 ver come to Aa of the 9 


: : yu tht * 
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from 


1 % 
ſiſter here is gone a little while 
gpeſore me: ſee, — ſhe lies dead 


1 in my boſom. — We requeſt of 
ſome charitable ſtranger a little 


* earth to cover us to ſhield us 


Here ſhe fainted, — Mr. Sum- 


mers (who with difficulty could pre- 
vent himſelf from weeping aloud, 
and whoſe tears in large drops fell 
on the dying girl, —whilſt he oy. +0 


the cold lips of the already N 
ed Patty) tenderly raiſed Peggy in 


his arms. — The woman nom re- " 


turned. with a cordial, and ſome © 4 
warm wine he had ordered to be 
prepared :—this affeftionate brother. "54 


$76 5 * 


tried to re a {mall ſ poonful deen 3 2 


Z We ibtost of the bear moving b. 
= he held in bis arms: ſhe 

21 3 "again opened her. eyes, —* Who, W 2 

1 Sir, —who—are pon“ (ſheaſkda, 9 

in a voice juſt articulate) “ Pray— . 

2 8 pray — for the peace of my 1 

"wp *:'parting ſoul; let me ſleep in 


. ſame grave With my cold tl 8 


„ 
* 


. 3 2 Patty here: : ah! have I got . 
. 19:64 you l! „ (endeavouring fly . 
0 Faß het bend „ 
Vl: Summers, Aloft diftratted | 
5 * fene, replird, — 1 am— 
i Bam thy Wother * my brother 
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ay TI 'm 1 
AA the name of Emmaſhe breathed | 


a piteous ſigh, and laid her ema- 


ciated hand. on her re —* Bro- 


ther |—did you ſay ?” cried ſhe, 
in a hollow, dying accent, and 
faintly ſhook her head (meſt pro- 


bably recollecting the fatal decep- 
tion they had experienced in one 


under that endearing character): 


then, looking at him with great 5 


On % Trideed,. * bro- 


Wh. — Juſt pronounced) 


pe 


receive my dying breath E £7 


400 inſtantly eee in his: bag, 


Portiag ama. pt 
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